


the 
fever 
Os- 
bure, 
Op- 
ra 
nce 
fuel. 
Dise- 


lly. 
‘op 
the 








Vol. 15, No. 2. 





Things in General. 
T= reeveship of the township of York is sufficient to 


| torce them into an investigation, and consequently may 

have known of slight faults and concealed them. The 

sneers and violent charges of the Conservative papers over 

the discovery which they are making so much of, disclose 

nothing of great importance except that night schools 

should be established to keep grown-up folks, politicians es- 
pecially, abreast of the times. 
* 





induce Mr. A. E. Ames to become a candidate for 
municipal honors in the county, while the mayoralty 
of Toronto is too trifling an office to attract the candidature 
of smaller men in the city. How is this? The ablest and 


fnancially the strongest men in the county, and occasion- 
ally capitalists from the city, constitute the County Council. 
while mediocrities, failures in all sorts of business, and even 
bankrupts, have filled the Mayor’s chair and made the City 
Council the last refuge of commercial incompetence. Men 
of ability and integrity serve in the County Council without 
pay, while men without ability and of doubtful integrity are 
hired in considerable numbers to do the city’s business. 
which, next to that of the province itself, is largest in vol- 
yme and importance in the province, and, with one other 
exception, in the Dominion. Mr. Ames feels that it is his 
duty to give a certain portion of his time to the service 
af the public, and what seems to us strange is his choice 
t the rural vineyard instead of the urban workshop. 
strange, and passing strange it also seems, that many men 
>f means and business grasp do not feel in duty bound to 
come to the front in Toronto. Is it that Toronto will not 
accept the services of really good men that the president 
of the Board of Trade betakes himself to the county, and 
our leading business men hie themselves home and lock the 
door lest they be persuaded to take a hand in municipal 
politics? We have able men representing Toronto in the 
Federal Parliament, our representation in the Provincial 
Legislature is above tthe average, but the average Mayor 
and alderman—well what do you think about'them your- 
self? 


School Board is independent of the City Council in 

the matter of expenditures, the taxpayers are liable 
tc draw a much tighter rein on the trustees. Hitherto 
the idea was prevalent that the aldermen ‘were entirely 
tc blame for high taxes, and the trustees had little 
responsibility except in the appointment of teachers and 
the maintenance of the school buildings. This having been 
the case, trustees were nominated and voted for in the 
friendly ‘spirit of putting some vaguely ambitious neighbor 
into an ornamental though obscure office where he could 
do little or no harm. As a matter of fact, the Public School 
Board is admitted by the Controllers to have the adminis- 
tering of $553,028, while the Board itself has demanded in 
the courts the handing over of $622,241 to pay its bills, of 
which $451,652 is for salaries. The Board of Control only 
allowed $408,811 to pay the salaries, and it was on this point 
that the lawsuit arose. The administering of considerably 
over half a million dollars should be in the hands of a 
larger variety of men, both educationally and commercially, 
than at present occupy the position of trustees. Much com- 
plaint has been made with regard to the efficiency of the 
schools, and when we remember that 5.25 of the nineteen 
mills on the dollar taxes which we pay is raised for educa- 
tional purposes, we have every reason to consider the elec- 
tion of members of the School Board much more seriously 
than in the past. Indeed. this is true with regard to all the 
schools supported by city money. The High schools cost 
$51,383. the Senarate schools $41.883, industrial schools 
$14,791. technical schools $10,288. making the total amount 
for education in the current taxes $675,857—an amount 
vastly larger than the ereat maiority of school trustees have 
ever had to do with in any business with which they have 
ever been connected. Toronto has certainly not been mean 
in educational matters, but it has been inexcusably careless 
ir its selection of those to whom the money and manage- 
ment have been turned over as trustees. 
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T's courts having’ practically decided that the Public 
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UN is being poked at a somewhat antique geography 
F not called in by the Department, because of a question 
found therein: “Where do Maltese cats come from?” 
One of the clever editors reiterating this question should 
take a little time and tell us where they really do come 
from. I once asked a gentleman who had spent fifteen 
years in Malta if it was much of a place for cats, and he 
told me that he had never noticed a single pussy in the 
island which bore any resemblance to the animals they 
used to call Maltese cats in New England. Then where ‘to 
or did the Maltese cats come from? and where are politics 
going to, anyhow? 


it would appear that they know still less about the 

text-books which the youngsters are supposed to 
study. Now and then a father or mother may catch a boy 
or girl curled up in a corner deeply engrossed in a story, 
and, impelled by curiosity, may take the book and examine 
it, and occasionally, if it is too sensational, condemn it. When, 
however, it comes to text-books, either the parents are 
afraid to betray their ignorance of subjects they never 
studied, or, feeling rusty, owing to long absence from 
school, they carefully avoid either an examination of the 
books or a discussion of the matter they contain. Every- 
thing is left to the teacher, and even the Bible, except in a 
few homes, is neither read in the family circle nor discussed 
with the children. Some political explorer has discovered 
that the High school geography is out of date, and has 
been for ten or twelve years. According to the Conserva- 
tive press this is an awful condition of affairs, and proves 
that the Department of Education is “dead to the interests 
of education.” As a matter of fact, a much more modern 
geography for Public and High schools was authorized 
some time ago, but, owing to the “economical” spirit of the 
School Board in Toronto, has not generally replaced the 
old ones. The Department may be dead to the interests of 
education, but there must be thousands of parents in To- 
ronto alone who either knew no better, never looked in the 
geographies or paid the slightest heed to what was being 
taught under that name in either the High or Public 
schools. The Department of Education may have shown 
itself derelict in its duty by permitting a partially obsolete 
geography to remain within reach of parsimonious trust- 
ees, heedless parents, and teachers who perfunctorily did 
their work simply that they might draw their salaries; but 
what are we to say of those who had a direct parental 
interest in the children neither knowing nor caring whether 
the text-book was good or bad? If the geographies and 
histories were as bad as the Conservative newspapers 
would have us believe, the Conservative parents, who would 
have gained a political point by making complaint, must 
have entirely neglected even a pretense of suvervis- 
ing their children’s work. or the discovery would have 
been made long ago. When we think of the army of 
parents, teachers, inspectors and booksellers who have no 
love for the Ross Government, being blind to the deficien- 
cies of certain text-books, while denouncing the Govern- 
ment for changing authorized books too frequently, we 
arrive at the heart of the subject and are face to face with 
stich a colossal mass of either ignorance or carelessness cn 
the part of the public that we begin to wonder that we 
have such passably good school-books as are generally in 
use. Grit parents are eaually to blame, if there be any 
blame, but they lacked the impulse of political rancor to 
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Le as parents know about what their children read. 














their periodical fit cf horror at the prevalence of 
gambling in this otherwise surpassingly good city. 
An investigation of newspaper charges against the police 


= 2 
T*: local newspapers and the preachers are having 


has elicited nothing except that gambling ‘is more or less 
prevalent hereabouts, that the law for its suppression is 


deficient, that a few of the detectives occasionally take a 
chance to win something themselves, and that no one 
is willing to make the suppression of the vice a matter of 


personal inconvenience or disrepute. Informers are gen- 


erally detested, either as busybodies or hired sneaks, and 
though we seem up to the point where we can have no 
longer any doubt as‘to the existence of regularly organized 
gambling dens, yet we are as far away from the cure as 
ever. It must be regarded as a poor apology for genuine 
virtue, for a newspaper to make fierce and sweeping 
charges against the police for not rooting out the evil 
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opinion more people have been ruined and more families | haved in order to be healthy and prosperous. The foolish, 


wrecked by wholesale and legitimatized gambling of this sort 
than by the roulette wheel, dice, or the playing of cards. 1 
am not for a moment belittling the serious and widespread 
injury done by the playing of games of chance, yet I cannot 
see how the police or any form of legislation can change 
a fool into a wise man, keep the person with an instinct for 
taking chances away from danger, or kill the enterprising 
shark who lies in wait for the half-baked jassack who i: 
burningly anxious to get rid of his money in the hope of 
getting somebody else’s cash without work. To a certain 
extent gambling and all moral diseases can be placed on 
a par with fevers and those contagious and fatal physical 
ills which carry so many down to death. We can only 
hope, in either case, to rid ourselves of those places and 
conditions which breed pestilence. If a man will seek 
malaria and visit pestilential places, he will get fever in 
spite of all that the doctors and law-makers can do to save 
him by making everybody take fever medicine; and if a 
man will chase after gambling-dens and insist on thrusting 
himself where moral enervation and financial disaster are 
sure to overtake him, I cannot see how anything but ar- 
resting the victim and putting him in a jail or an asylum 
is likely to save him, unless the whole community be jailed 
or individually placed under surveillance. All the laws 


when it declines to go any deeper into the fight than to j which the College of Physicians and Surgeons have been 
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tell the authorities of the state of things which they are per- 
iectly familiar with and are powerless to change. We have 
to accept their statement, backed as it is by the decisions 
of a learned and honorable judge, that they are powerless 
under the law to do more than they have done, and it only 
remains for the much-agitated section of the community to 
devise means of obtaining a law which will close up the 
gambling shops without so restricting the liberty of the 
individual as to cause more damage and annoyance than 
the evil it is intended to uproot. 

It is at this point that the weakness of all laws is so 
acutely felt. If every house suspected of harboring those 
who engage in games of chance can be invaded by officers 
of the law and its inmates arrested because playing-cards 
or other devices sometimes used for gaming are found 
therein, then half the houses in the city would yield some 
sort of evidence to excuse a raid by the police. The law 
recognizes the right of individuals to take chances of certain 
sorts, otherwise every speculator, whether at the roulette 
table, the faro bank, at the broker's desk, in the merchant’s 
office or on the Board of Trade, could be summarily 
dragged before the cadi and either fined or imprisoned. 
Where the “right” to take chances begins or ends is a deli- 
cate question. Has a man a right to risk his life? Has a 
lover a right to risk his happiness by getting married? 
Has a man or a woman a right to risk being lonesome or 
useless by not getting married? Has a workingman a 
right to buy a house which he may not be able to pay for? 
Has a church a right to build an edifice on ‘the chance of 
raising money to some day lift the mortgage? Has the 
merchant who sold $100,000 worth of goods this year a 
right to buy $200,000 worth on the chance of an improved 
market next year? Of course if houses, lands, bonds, 
stocks, grain, pork, cotton, coal, are the things gambled 
over, gambling becomes a business and is legitimatized, 
though the futures and margins invested in may be as risky 
as a game of poker or the throwing of “craps.” In my 
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able to pass do not prevent quackery nor keep fools away 
from remedies which do them more harm than good. The 
stringency of the Benchers cannot prevent the existence of 
lawyers who tempt their clients into disastrous litigation, 
rob them and fool them until they are as penniless as the 
poor fool who has been robbed in a gambling-hell and is 
thrown into the road for “squealing” about his losses. 
There are thousands of men living in Toronto who occa- 
sionally play a game of cards for trifling stakes, add to the 
interest of a race meet by betting on a horse, and some- 
times take a “ flyer” on the result of an election, who could 
not for the life of them tell where a gambling-house is lo- 
cated either in Toronto or out of it, and who would not 
know how to speculate in a bucket-shop or put up a margin 
on grain. Perhaps it would not be a great hardship for 
all these men to abandon their occasional diversion, and 
possibly they might be induced to do so if they thought 
their example was causing harm. But would it be right, 
at the bidding of a few busybodies or overzealous guard- 
ians of other people’s morals, to pass a law of such a stringent 
nature that all these men would be liable to fine or im- 
prisonment or to having their houses ransacked by the 
police for doing that which they and their fathers, and 
grandfathers and great-grandfathers, had always considered 
a harmless thing? Supposing it were possible to rescue by 
force of law and police a large percentage of foolish people 
from gambling and from drink, would they not find some 
other vice in which to exploit their lack of sense? If the 
bawdy-houses can be shut up, as the parsons and the good 
people say they should be and can be, would not the inno 
cent suffer? Would not evil grow up in some unsuspected 
place and be more deadly on account of the secrecy of its 
crigin and development? . 
Without doubt the world is growing better rather than 
worse, and nothing is itnproving the moral and physical 
habits of the race more rapidly than knowledge and the 
educated self-interest which impels a man to be well be- 


the ill-balanced, the grossly sensual, and those addicted to 
unrestrained indulgence in anything or everything, drop by 
the wayside of life just as regularly as sickly babies, half- 
grown weaklings, and adult victims of disease fill the grave- 
yards with those whose entrance into life we cannot ex- 


plain and whose departure seems owing to a law of nature 
or the stroke of fate. 


* 
xx 

AYOR MORRIS of Ottawa may be deficient in the 
polish which is so highly esteemed at the’ Capital, 

or may even lack the prudence and good solid Sense 

which keep a man out of trouble, but he certainly has the 
knack of getting himself more thoroughly advertised than 
the chief executive of any other Canadian city. His ag- 
gressive temperament gave him the reputation of being a 
man with an axe, but unlike Carrie Nation, to whose class 
he appears to belong, his hostility was not directed against 
the drink habit. For treating some of his friends im an 
Ottawa hotel at an illegal hour he became technically 
guilty of an offence which makes it impossible for him to 
act as Mayor either now or for two years hence. A Chicago 
newspaper has asked a number of the mayors of leading 
cities in the United States whether they think his disfran- 
chisement was too severe a penalty for his misdemeanor, 
and a great majority of them have replied that the chief 
magistrate of a city must obey the laws if he expects others 
to do so, and express the view that he was quite rightly 
served in being so sharply punished for his misdemeanor. 
This view is probably the correct one to take, but it does not 
relieve his prosecutor, said to be the Chief of Police, from the 
odium of having brought about the punishment of the chief 
executive of the Capital City for an offence which was 
passed over in probably thousands of cases where equally 
strong evidence could easily have been obtained had the 
police sought for it. Mayor Morris; while-in his own way 
teforming some of Ottawa’s civie departments, seems to 
have bitterly antagonized the Chief of Police, and the power 
of that functionary, it is alleged, has been stfficient to 
overthrow his official superior, but. if Mayor Morris has 
been in the habit of “ fighting’ fair” he will doubtless have 
the sympathy of his fellow citizens, who will probably see 
to it that paid appointees of the corporation are not per- 
mitted to bully the chief magistrate or balk attempts made 
to reform the police department. If, however, the Mayor 
has been fought with his own weapons, public opinion will 
be different, though I have not seen it anywhere said that 
the Mayor was in the habit of dogging the steps of those 
he wished to overthrow. Such a line of conduct is beneath 
the dignity of any man fit to be head of a city govern- 
ment or chief of a police force, and the incident, no matter 


how we may view it, is enough to sicken those who have 
any ambition for public life. 
* 
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EV. PRINCIPAL GRANT’S repudiation of any corre- 
spondence with Millionaire Carnegie relating to a gift 

to Queen’s University, leaves my last week’s criticism 

of the energetic Kingston educationist’ without ‘point, and 
I can only say I am sorry I spoke. Mr. William Robinson, 
ex-M.P.P., who wrote and had published the letter from 
which I obtained the statement commented upon, states 
that he was told the story in the presence of two witnesses 
by a near relative of Dr. Grant’s, and presumably he hast- 
ened to make the matter public in a complimentary way. 
It is now up to the “near relative” to explain his (or her) 


share in the starting of this rather ‘“gamey” story. 
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x x 
ea week I commented on the alleged sinister influence 
























of Queen’s University and its Principal in the organ- 
ization of the new department of mineralogy of To- 
ronto University. The Kingston “ Whig,” in discussing 
my remarks under the caption of “A Wanton Attack,” dis- 
plays both a remarkable ignorance of the facts and an 
equally remarkable misconception of the point of “ Saturday 
Night’s” paragraph. The “Whig” seems to assume that Pro- 
fessor W. G. Miller of the School of Mines, Kingston, one 
of the most capable graduates in his line that the Provincial 
University has turned out, has been appointed to a chair 
in Toronto, and that I am quarreling with his appointment. 
30th of these assumptions are wholly wide of the mark. 
Professor Miller, I may state for the “Whig’s”’ enlighten- 
ment, would have given satisfaction not only to the mining 
men of the province, but to the graduates and undergrad- 
uates of Toronto. However, he was not given the position 
to which so many hoped to see him appointed, and this is 
the very ground of existing dissatisfaction. The “ Whig” 
had better post itself slightly before undertaking to call in 
question “Saturday Night’s” comments on University 
affairs. 
Pm 
REAT BRITAIN and the United States have arranged 
C a treaty with regard to the Nicaragua Canal, and 
Canada has been left distinctly owt of consideration. It 
would be energy wasted to raise our Ebenezer, much as we 
are prone to clamor for our own, for the treaty has yet to 
be ratified by the United States Senate, where rival canal 
schemes, and the transcontinental railway interests opposed 
to any trans-isthmian canal at all, may be depended wpon to 
raise such a selfish and unholy row that the settlement made 
by Secretary Hay and Ambassador Pauncefote will be 
carved out of shape just as if it had something in it of ad- 
vantage to Canada and Great Britain. 
<a 
HE story telegraphed from the Pacific coast of a con- 
T spiracy amongst the United States miners and spetu- 
lators resident in the Yukon, for the overthrow of 
Canadian authority and the establishment of an inde- 
pendent republic, was evidently the pipe-dream of some- 
one who ought to have been in the d. t. ward of a hos- 
pital. Nevertheless, it was in just such a way that the 
United States obtained possession of California and’ Texas, 
though should such tactics be tried in the Yukon it will 
be discovered that stealing territory from under the British 
flag is not such an easy thing:aswras robbing Mexico of the 
Pacific slope and the Lone Star State. 
* 
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HE Executive Committee “of the Manufacturers’ Asso- 
T ciation has resolved to follow up the recommendation 
of the Association asking that the Dominion Govern- 
ment organize a Canadian consular service. As Canada is 
not a nation recognized by any other nation as having an 
existence separate from the British Empire, a Canadian 
consular service in the ordinary acceptation of the word is 
an impossibility. We have no Canadian flag which is diplo- 
matically recognized in any part of the world. The name 
Canadian does not appear anywhere as that of a separate 
nationality, and in all the foreign countries with the busi- 
ness of which I am at all acquainted, no trade returns take 
any notice of our goods except as coming from Great 
Britain, the nomenclature not having been even widened to 
“the British Empire.” As the ordinary consul in a seaport 
has much to do with the engaging and discharging of sail- 
ors, and as the consulate is to a certain extent an inter- 
national court, it will be readily seen how absurd this 
country would be to send abroad consuls who have no im 
ternational status. Except for the purpose of gathering 
information and facilitating trade by reports, Canadian con- 
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‘‘Music, 
e Universal 

Language of 

Mankind.” 


—LONGFELLOW. 








Ghe Increase of its 
Enjoyment has Been 


MAccomplished by 
the Pianola. A A A 


able to make himself understood 

in any civilized country. He 
may not be able to ask even for a drink 
of water in more than one language. 
Yet, when. he plays his instrument he 
can convey to his audience thought and 
feeling—can play upon them, appealing 
to one sense after another, and put them 
through the entiré gamut of human 
‘emotions. He can do this through the 
power of expression offered by music 
as he never could by mere language, 
were he never so gifted a scholar. 


i GREAT pianist or violinist is 


How little of this great power are we 
most of us able to exercise ! 


And why? 


Surely not because we lack the capa- 
city. The mere fact that we can all 
comprehend makes it certain that we 
could also express. 


It remained for the Aeolian Company 
to solve this problem. Thirty years 
ago, inthe Aeolian, it was made possi- 
ble for anyone to play the organ with 
entire command over its capacity for 
expression, yet with a mechanical tech- 
nique. Three years ago, in the Pianola, 
the control of the piano, the most popu- 
lar of all musical instruments, was given 
to anyone—the same mechanical tech- 
nique, eliminating the necessity for 
years of hard work, and yet leaving 
with the player absolute control of the 
power of expression, thought, and feel- 
ing in music. 

Three instruments, revolutionary and 
tradition-dispelling in their nature, are 
very difficult to understand, except as a 
result of a close personal investigation. 
This investigation we urge every one to 
make, and we extend a cordial invita- 
tion to all those who are interested to 
call at our warerooms, where we will 
help them in every way to thoroughly un- 
derstand the Aeolian and Pianola. We 
will show them how, with the aid of 
these wonderful instruments, even those 
entirely unskilled in musical technique 
can put themselves in command of THE 
UNIVERSAL LANGUAGE OF 
MUSIC. 


MANKIND-— 


The price of the Pianola is but $275.00. 
For this investment everyone can play upon 
his piano any Composition ever written, no 
matter if he literally does not know one 
note from another. 


he Mason & Risch 


iano Company, 


LIMITED 


32 King uf, West, Toronto 
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suls would be no good, tor the papers they would sign, the 
shipping bills they might certify to, and the certificates they 
might, issue, would be worthless for either importers, ex- 
porters or anyone else the world over. Commercial agents 
or commissioners such as have been appointed by Canada 
to a very limited extent in the past, are the nearest ap- 
proach to consuls it would be possible for this*country to 
possess, unless Great Britain provides us with a share of 
the authority which she now exclusively possesses, or 
agrees to appoint a certain number of Canadians to the 
service which she thas already organized, and which is 
world-wide. As I have frequently pointed out before, there 
is no reason why Great Britain should not open her con- 
sular service to Canadians. Already she annually gives half 
a dozen commissions in the Imperial army to graduates of 
our military college, and if she placed a similar number of 
business men, recommended by the Dominion Government, 
in the consular service, and located these men where they 
could do Canada the most good, the nucleus of a genuine 
Imperial consular service would be thus formed, and the 
Dominion would feel that it was directly concerned in the 
commercial management of the Empire. The average Cana- 
dian business man would be much more valuable as a Brit- 
ish consul than the average Englishman, who js full of in- 
sular prejudices and ignorant of the wants and resources 
oi the colonies. 

Why should not a Canadian occupy the position of British 
consul at San Francisco, Chicago, Portland, Boston, New 
York, Charleston or New Orleans? The Canadian has 
been next neighbor to the Yankee so long that he knows 
his tricks and manners to an extent which an average Brit- 
ish civil servant can ‘hardly hope to attain. In Mexico, 
Central and South America, in Japan, China. in the cities 
on ‘the Mediterranean coast, in fact in every country in 
Europe, one bright. energetic Canadian having an eye to 
the general wants of the Dominion, might fairly and satis- 
factorily be placed by the British Government, and they 
would doubtless waken up the British consular service, of 
which so much complaint is made every year, even by the 
British exporters themselves. There is reason to believe 
that the Dominion Government have had this project under 
consideration for at least a couple of years. and it would be 
interesting to know what, if any. advance has been made in 
this direction. Probably the Manufacturers’ Association 
would find it more profitable to press this proposition than 
the one which would necessarily be narrowed down to the 
appointment of commercial agents. 

i 

HE “Evening Telegram,” which, of course, is not the pro- 

T perty of a company, but of an individual, remarked last 

week: “Canada is cursed with that special brand of 
newspaper which is owned by this or that group of grafters 
or subsidyhunters. and which studies the varied interests of 
its bosses more diligently than it guards the rights of the 
public. . . . The joint stock newsvaper is subject to such a 
variety of motives, it is responsive to such a mixture of 
interests, that it has ceased to be a power for good or a 
power for anything in the United States. The only powerful 
newspapers in that country are the journals which repre- 
sent the strength or weakness, the principles or the ‘preju- 
dices, of a strong man or a group of strong men.” 

All these strong words are’used in praise of the news- 
papers which assisted in the defeat. of the Tammany ring in 
New- York, and incidentally, perhaps, to indicate whaf a 
bright and shining light of wisdom and goodness is pub- 
lished by a strong man in Toronto under the title of the 
“Evening Telegram.”’ No doubt the newspaper owned by 
“a group of ‘grafters or subsidy-hunters” is dangerously 
willing to defend all sorts of improper deals which are ex- 
pected directly or indirectly to benefit “its bosses.” It 
must not be forgotten, however, that every joint stock 
newspaper is not “ subject to such a variety of motives” as 
the “ Telegram’ describes, nor is every individually owned 
newspaper free from the corrupting lust of place, money 
or power. All the prominent newspapers in Toronto except 
the “ Telegram” are joint stock affairs, but it by no means 
follows that the “ Telegram”>is the only really independent 
or pure-minded journal in the bunch. Even in New York, 
where the newspapers are credited with accomplishing so 
much in the reformation of the municipal government, the 
only paper of any ‘prominence which supported Tammany 
was the “ Journal,” owned by a man named Hearst, who is 
admittedly the publisher of the rankest yellow newspapers 
in the United States, he having another paper in Chicago, 
the staff of which has just gone to jail, and still another in 
San Francisco, both equally as objectionable as his New 
York sheet. The New York “ Herald,” owned by James 
Gordon Bennett, though widely circulated, is notoriously 
lacking in influence, while: if the truth be known, the most 
powerful daily newspapers in New York are those not 
cwned by any one individual. ‘ Harper’s Weekly,” which 
made a great fight for reform in this and other campaigns, 
has ceased to be the property of the Harper family and is 
cwned by a company. Nearly all the magazines and the 
better-class weeklies are company concerns, so that even 
the premises of the ‘“ Telegram’s’” proposition in the pre- 
sent instance are valueless. 

If followed to a legitimate conclusion, the argument 
that the good papers of Canada are not joint stock outfits 
would not hold water. The “ Mail and Empire” and the 
“Evening News’ are a family property, and the “ Tele- 
gram” would nardly be found insisting that they are more 
disinterested, patriotic and pure than the “ Globe” and the 
“Daily Star.” which are company concerns. Without 
doubt the strength, ability and honesty of the man who 
controls a paper, whether it be a company or an individually 
owned concern, is what makes or unmakes the pol- 
icy which it follows. Some individual proprietors, as well 
as some companies, are so poor that they are at the mercy 
of their creditors and dare not be true to the interests of 
the public, no matter how much they desire to be; others, 
again, are so rich that they can afford to disregard public’ 
opinion. so after all it seems that it is neither riches nor 
poverty. neither joint stock companies nor individual own- 
ership, which can be called to account for the vagaries of 
newspapers which frequently tend to make us believe that 
the truth is in none of them all the time and in some of 


them never 
k x 

ONDON “Truth.” in complimenting the Duke and 
IL Duchess of Cornwall and York—since decorated with 
a higher titl—on the golden opinions they won by 
their tact and good feeling while on the recent grand tour 
of the Empire. says: ‘The only blunder committed was 
that the Duke did not address the French-Canadians in their 
own language. but this was rather due to Lord Minto than 
Duke.” Poor Lord Minto 
| penalty of having made himself a little 
hlamed both here and “at "Ome” for every Imperial thing 
which gets slightly Such is the certain 
fate of the busybody, particularly when he or she is located 
in a community where there are so many other busybodies. 


j to the seems to be paying the 


too busy, by being 


snarled in Canada. 





To Amateur Photographers. 


MATEUR photography has made great strides in Can- 
Uf ada in recent years, and some of the very best photo- 
graphers in the country are amateurs. Unfortunately 
much of the finest work done by those who use the camera 
as a means of recreation never gets publicity beyond the 
narrow circle of the operator’s friends. “ Saturday Night” 
would be glad to receive photographs of interesting, odd or 
picturesque subjects—preferably Canadian—taken by ama- 
teurs. Our facilities for reproducing these in half-tone are 
the best. We could not guarantee to use all the pictures 
sent in, but unused prints would be returned if accompanied 
by the address sender. In the case of such pictures 
as might be used. due credit would be given the photo- 
grapher, and in this way an intelligent, mutual interest 
would be created and maintained amongst contributors to 
the series. Send along your best prints, together with par 
ticulars of the subject, and your own name and address, an‘ 
ve will do the rest. 
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legs with scorn of all 
facial grimaces and loud smacks of the lips, and tossed the 
curls from her lovely pink-cheeked countenance in jeering 
contempt and smothered resentment. 


little girls, the new tenant, who was now on the fence, and 
the carefully brought up child who had been so glad of her 
company. 
been awkwardly but admiringly dandled by the newcomer. 
A queer 
hands, the new child being as free from vanity as she was 
beautiful, and the pale little 
charmed to possess the small gift. 


solved by the new child, who had seized a picket with both 
plank, had jerked and tugged with her magnificent young 


force till she keeled over backwards, laughing and triumph- 
ing and lamenting all in one breath with the detached picket 


gimme the dollie and we'll keep house, 


They taught each other. 








The Story of 
An Epithet 


By PINCE NEZ 


LOUDY! Proudy!” jeered the small voice of 
the vulgar little girl from the dividing line of 
the fence top. Another little girl was carry- 
ing her doll with careful instinctive maternity 
down the flower-bordered way of the garden 
within the fence. She colored and stepped a 
little faster, while the vulgar child flapped her 

nice behavior, chewed gttm with 


They had enjoyed a lovely time the day before, these two 


The latter had loaned her best doll, which had 


little brass-framed looking-glass had changed 


lady in the garden being 


The difficulty of free communication had been promptly 


fat hands, and, placing one copper-toed shoe on the next 


in her fists. Then she had marvellously contracted herself 
and squeezed through the gap, and with an excited “ Now, 
* had begun her 
first inroad into a superior atmosphere. Not ‘that she con- 
sciously arrived at this conclusion. She only realized that 
she liked the cool shady garden better than the dusty yard 
full of furniture and carters and crockery barrels, and that 
this little girl was not one who would resent her, nor fight 
her, nor (and this piqued her) was she apparently ready to 
meet her half way. The garden child exclaimed and looked 
in nervous surprise to the house of her birth, as the picket 
went crash, but seeing no irate female in that direction, did 
not look a second time. 

They had a glorious day of it, made a house, secured 
various bits of broken crockery (the barrels having been 
unpacked), and several pieces of biscuit and gingerbread, a 
bottle of water and a broken egg-cup to toast each other. 
The visitor initiated the pale little 
girl into beautiful games, parodies of their elders; the other 
imperceptibly toned down the loud voice and abrupt gestures 
of her new playmate. They sat and rocked their dollies 
with their arms about each other’s necks, and loved each 
other with sudden and deep devotion. Hours after, the new 
comer started through the fence abruptly, at a shrill call of 
“Vou. Liz!” and the quiet child put away the treasures of 
the housekeeping and went in to tell her mother what a 
lovely friend she had made. 

It may have been an hour later that a lorror-stricken 
conclave was held in the nursery. Nurse, mamma and 
auntie were grouped about the little child, crouching in her 
white nudity in her bath. Nurse had a smali comb in her 
hand, and was stating her case with injured solemnity. 
“Miss Genevieve has been playing with some dirty child, 
’m. Would you kindly forbid her? She'll be catching all 
sorts of things.’”’ And nurse waved the comb inclusively. 

So Genevieve was taken, awed and silent, from her bath, 
and coiled dripping on nurse’s lap, while mamma gently 
gave her her first lesson on the masses and the classes, end~ 
ing with an embargo being laid (with a firmness quite re- 
markable in mamma) on any further “neighboring.” That 
was why Liz found the picket replaced on the fence and a 
long strip of iron nailed across it and its brother boards. 
She instinctively divined the whole affair, and, wrathy and 
contemptuous, mounted the fence to await the appearance 
of her quondam chum. 

When her harsh cry greeted little Genevieve the pale 
child crimsoned and readjusted herself. She kad sallied 
forth, half rebellious and wholly mournful, with full permis- 
sion from her mother to present Liz with her very best 
doll, and then, to drop her. 

“T am no such thing!” she said. indignantly. “I came 
to give dollie to you, but I am afraid you'd be a cruel mo- 
ther to her, and I sha’n’t,” and convinced partly by tradi- 
tion, partly by sight and hearing, that Liz was indeed out 
of her circle, the small child stepped majestically into the 
house, carrying her doll even more tenderly than usual. 

But, sometimes, she dreamed in her dainty bed of the 
breeze-b!lown uncombed curls, the soft, peachy cheeks, the 
great, round blue eyes of the strong little child of the peo- 
p'e, she felt her warm little arm and her rough-pressed 
kisses and heard her eager ‘‘ You’n me’s friends, ain’t we?” 
And she wakened with a curious pain and loneliness, and 
sometimes she even wept, but it never occurred to her to 
look through the pickets again, where any day she might 
have seen Liz and her chums making mud pies and pulling 
hair (and that would have been harrowing). sitting with 
their arms about each other in short-lived amity. 

* o* * 


There is a sequel, not many months old! In the by- 
streets of a big city where no one knows how the next one 
lives, there are many charities. Homes for babies, homes 
for aged men and women, homes for young children, where 
sometimes, all in vain, years of teaching, training and kind- 
ness strive to vanquish the demon that waits for the young 
lives. There are sadder homes even than those for deserted 
or abused little ones, and in one such home a woman sat, 
waiting for admission, waiting until a lady should be sent 
to question her and see if she were, as one thoughtlessly put 
it, ‘‘ good, bad, or indifferent.” 

The lady came, with a subdued rustle of costly garments 
and a gentle, somewhat stately dignity. She questioned the 
woman, who answered carelessly, frankly. ‘ Yes, she was 
that kind, but she was tired of the life. She had worked in 
factories, boarding-houses, hotels, and she had always got 
along until lately. She didn’t care who knew, the man was 
dead—run over by a train. There was nothing mere, only 
she couldn't get her old places back. They'd heard of her, 
she had buried the man, and her name was in the papers at 
the inquest. Then she had been pestered, she was not ill- 
looking,” and she threw back a dingy black veil. 

The lady dropped into a chair. “ Liz!” 
A flash of recognition gave her answer. The woman rose 
irom her seat—her face, apathetic before. hardened and 
darkened. ‘I wish you good morning,” she said, stiffly. 

Childhood came back to the dainty lady, childhood’s love 
and loss, and woman’s tender comprehension, “ My 
dear,” she said simply and sweetly. ‘“ What a lovely dav 
we had. I’ve never forgotten.” Then as the wornan paused 
in amazement, she continued, “I don’t think you want to 
come here at all , 
I did not give 
of mv bob 


was all she said. 


I have a place for you in my home, Liz. 
you my dollie 


son?” 


will you coms and take care 


The woman, subdued by some sweet and powerful sp-ll, 
caught the outstretched hand and kissed it. “It was only 
that once. and he would have married me if he'd not been 
run over,” she stammered, her big eyes pleading, her lips 
trembling. 

For just one moment tradition shook the will of the 
dainty lady. Then she turned to meet the matron, who had 
come to hear her decision 


“Elizabeth will not stay with you, Mrs. Brown.” said 












WM. STITT & CU. 
Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


TTY ASAT 
The latest materials in Tweeds ang 
Cloths for Tailor-Made Dresses, 


Fancy materials for afternoon, even 
ing and dinner gowns. 
MILLINERY 


Original Designs and Models in 
Mats and sonnets. 


x|\ GLOVES 


Novelties for Street and Eveming 
wrar, ; 


CORSETS 


La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon 
corsets. 





PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
ll & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. 
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Still I must climb if I would rest, 
The bird soars upward to its nest. 
The young leaf on the tree-top high 
Cradles itself against the sky. E 
—MARGARET SANGSTER. i 
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The “ Excelsior” Motto in Piano-Building 


is exemplified more strikingly in the history of ** THR WELL” 
than in that of any other piano offered to the Canadian 
public to-day. 

During a period of over 40 years the Company have cherished 
none but the loftiest ideals in the construction of their 
instruments. The evolution of the piano to that stage 
nearest approaching absolute perfection is shown in 


“ The New Art Bell of 1902” 


with its exclusive Grand Repeating Action, many-toned J 
“Orchestral,” Perfect Scale, the Bushed Pins, the é 
Superb Case. 


‘T°? the Christmastide Piano-buyer we are offering the in- 
ducement of an unexampled variety of chaste designs; 








ot ) buyer can suggest his own ideal and we will make to 
8 order. 

The advice to select early is sound. Better be a month 
ahead than a day too late. 

Our stock is shown in the most beautiful Piano Ware- 
Rooms in America. And the freedom of the establishment 
is tendered to all comers. - 





The Bell Organ @ Piano Co., Limited 


Established, 184!. Incorporated, 1890. Capital, $1,022,690. 





Toronto Warerooms - 146 YONGE ST. 
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WE ARE MAKERS OF... 


Rich Cut Glass 


Our staff of expert workmen are producing 
even more brilliant effects in Cut Glass than 
any other factory in America, 


If Cut Glass has not brilliancy it has nothing. 


Ask for Cinadian Cut Glas3 and you will get 
ours, because we are the only cutters in Canada. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 
A Swell Hat! 


roR——"—= ) 


$3.98 


We offer readers ot | 
“SATURDAY NIGHT” a 
special line in Dress 
Hats, of which the cut 
represents one of the 
best styles, in black or @ 
any color. Express paid | 
to any address $3.98. 


McKENDRY & CO. 


226 and 228 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


CHRYSANTHEMUMS... 


with their crispy freshness and gorgeous 
colors are most effective and serviceable for 
decorative purposes. 


Roses, Vio'ets, Carnations and all other 
seasonable flowers. Send for price list. | 
We guarantee delivery. 
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9 KING WEST 445 YONGE STREE 








Traveling Flasks} 


Our assortment of high-grade Flasks comprises 
Silver-Plated, Morocco and Imitation Leather- 
Covered Flasks. The prices are low and range 
from 75c. to $5.00. Ly hos Ogee : 
Inspection is also invited of our stock of Brass 


Gongs.#.##u Chafing Dishes ) 


-A N D—- 


5 O'CLOCK TEA KETTLES 
RICE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO 


LIMITED 
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the lady, quietly. ‘I have known her since she was a very 
little girl, and this is not the place for her. I think she will 
come and nurse baby for me.” The matron looked at the 
trembling, tear-eyed woman in her rusty black. She had 
read the papers. The lady met her eve. “Isn't that best 
for Elizabeth?” she asked, significantly wise. “I’m sure 
you'll make it best,” said the matron heartily, “and Eliza- 






comed home; Miss Marjorie Mowat, Miss Isabel Biggar, 
Miss Buchan, Miss Higginson, Miss Grace McTavish, the 
Misses Balfour and Miss Taylor, Miss Maggie Bucke, Miss 
McConkey of Guelph, Miss Gooderham of Waveney, Miss 
Cawthra of Yeadon Hall, Miss Seymour, Miss Elsie Rior- 
don, Miss Mary Davidson, Miss Frances Harman, Miss 
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a Justina Harrison, Miss Ethel Baldwin, the Missés Michie 
a beth’s a lucky woman. As hg ens out together was the Misses Langmuir, and dozens of others, with a large 
carriage the Jady said quaintly, “ Elizabeth, I’ve never for- number of men, among whom I was glad ee” i 
: beth, or : glad to see Dr. Parfitt ; 
ernoon, even gotten the way you called me ‘ Proudy’. I take it back, 188 YONGE ST. TORONTO looking so well after a serious illness, and Mr. Jack Hood # 
said Elizabeth. a ; of Montreal, who is up on a visit. 4% 
==) me * 4 
i Models in Social and Personal. Mrs. A, A. Allan gave a large afternoon tea on Monday ; 
i at her residence in Sherbourne street, at which she was 
Book ADY KIRKPATRICK of Closeburr| = iL assisted by her daughters, the Misses Allan. The tea-table 
Ang gave a rather large tea last week tc was one of the numerous beautiful buffets which one has 
which only paces clas asked. A: seen this winter, done in white and green, ribbons and 
tice Ribbon u.tal, the welcc me, th: arrang ments 


shades of pale green, and maiden-hair fern on white tulle, 
with some splendid white chrysanthemums in a basket cen- 
tering the table. Miss Florence McArthur, Miss Lizzie 
Lamport, Miss Edith Brodie, Miss Helen Nelson, Miss 
Beatrice Carter, Miss Edith Stanway, Miss Alice Sylvester 
and Miss Helen Cockshutt were in charge of the tea-room. 
Music, flowers, palms and ferns were everywhere admired, 
and the guests were numerous and congenial. 


and the pleasure of the gathering 
were perfect, and it was notably 2 
gathering of the young people whc¢ 
have made their debut recently, a: 
well as of their mothers and other 
women cf the smart set. Quite thx 
smartest of all these latter was Mrs. Sanford of Newcastle. 
who has been on a short visit in Toronto and s opped at 















STORE 


PIANOS. 


Even if you are not quite ready to purchase, don’t let that 





the Queen’s. ‘Mrs. Sanford wore a very rich gown. ant a prevent you from calling on us at 188 Yonge Street, and is, oo . . s 

lovely, and simple chapeau of white lace and mink tails the examining «ur stock of Mendelssohn Pi Th i Gacy ti tc kee ont oe een 
. rd ee Sn 0 endeissonhn Fianos ey are in soldiery, is goi : | 

yery most fetching combination of lightness and cosiness eve* 8 y are oldiery, and is going out at once as G.O.C. to Melbourne. 


imagined. Who will cap this idea with a Cluny lace bal! 
gown trimmed with fur? Lady Kirkpatrick was in black, 
one of her many handsome gowns, and wore one large red 


the very latest styles of cases, in the richest mahoganies 
and walnuts ; they have the delicate artistic character of tone a 


I see petition is being made to extend General O’Grady- 
Haly’s stay in Canada. It appears as if an Irishman. is able 
to square the circle in Ottawa, where so many G.O.C.’s 


ua 
. 
























rose on her corsage. The flowers about the rooms wer: which has always been associated with their name, and above | | is avcsiens ee eae joe ae ea en a 
beautiful, and the dainty and informal little tea-tables set at all they are reasonable in price ' go va Coe a 
)wFLL" the end of the huge drawing-room were attended by white- , P 3 > * 
anedian capped maids and presided over by Miss Kirkpatrick, thee M Mrs. John I. Davidson has sent out cards for a dance = 
oui Misses Homer Dixon. Miss Thorburn, Miss Mary Mavidson N Special Notice at her residence, 53 St Georas seks ae Fietsaiiie sth a: Be 
erizhe a od sera S . Se tae ae Raia er ed ; ’ es 
of their and ane oe r. arene ee ae \ : nine o'clock, in honor of her daughter, who has just made el 
at stage guests from out of town were Miss Elsie Rivrdan, Mrs. os . her de iss Mary Davidson i ee al aera 
mh in Rolleston Tate of Lakefield, Miss Fitzhugh, Miss McCon- In addition to new Mendelssohn Pianos, we happen to have ies thine wate ae ee A 
. ie fie an ss “eit “ae ; 3 2 akes ends wherever she goes. oid 
key of Guelph, Miss Florente Ross, Miss Harman, Miss Eva in stock, at present, an elegant upright Mendelssohn piano * ae 
Miles, Miss Bud Miles, Miss Grace McTavish, Miss Frankie . js ° Mr. and Mrs. Campbell Wallbridge have returned to y 
we the [PM ‘Thompson and Miss Ryerson, Mrs. G. W. Ross, Mrs. Per- M in walnut case, only used nine months. Looks like new. Madoc. Mrs, Campbell Wallbridge soceived GA a 4 
i 7 a ae . eer aie eae > eee | We will take $235.00 for it. Payable, $10,00 cash, and Wallbridge last week, and was warmly greeted by many aah 
oe vawthra, Mrs. arker, Mrs. Melvin-Jones, Mrs. John I. . friends of her maiden davs wt > just as h ily s Pe 
ner Davidson, Mrs. Temple, Mrs. Prince and Miss Ross, Mrs. | $6.00 per month. See it at once. Seis e pully ol tae be a kes Cae — Lieut 
nake to MacMahon, Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill, Mrs. Vankough- WY 5 > ae , eu 
1: eh net, ant eda, Mrs, Thorburn, Mrs. Bruce Rior- Mrs. Henry Sanford has gone back to New York, and ee 
m@ dan, Mrs. Armstrong ack, Mrs. Mortimer Clark, Mrs. taken with her Mrs. Bath, for the Horse Show week. Mrs md 
cae oe er eee me ee ae Bre if etek kee me) 18-0 4 Li nae eo 5 { NG Krell and Miss Margaret Thomson went down on Tuesday bese 
son, Mrs. inch, Mrs. Harry Gamble, Mrs. Joseph Mac- for a week in Gotham. Several other Torontonians have “4 
Parone dougall, Mrs. Hagarty, Mrs. St. George Baldwin, Mrs. TORONTO HAMILTON: ms also been enjoying the Horse Show. M 
rited Kingsmill, Mrs. Bolte, Mrs. Stewart Gordon, Mrs. Vansit- 188 YONGE ST af TW ; * le 
022,690. tart, Mrs. Stewart Houston, Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick, Mrs. aD Delle A very pretty group of debutantes were entertained by ae 
George Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Grasett, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, a married friend at luncheon in the Rose Room at MceCon- () ce 
Mrs. Hammond, Mrs. Bogert, Mrs. Burritt, Ms ine oO —_—_—_——————— key’s on Monday. Ten of the season’s fair young gir!s, laa 
man, Mrs. SIAC, Williams, Mrs. Scarth, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. } tight, is simply lovely, and the first-class acting, from the | prove a great acquisition to the “ Kilties” in Scottish songs | With vivacious Mrs. Krell as a special guest, were gathered | ead 
Montague Adamson, Mrs. James Thorburn, Mrs. Harry] most important to the humblest person in the cast, combined | is shown by his having been recalled twice at the first twc | #bout a table done in white and green, with ’mums and : ae 
Patterson, Mrs. Herbert Cawthra, Mrs. Lally McCarthy, | to give rare entertainment to the Scotch men and women | concerts of the series, viz., at Port Huron and Sarnia. ferns, and a merry hour was enjoyed. The young ladies in i 
Mrs. James Ince, Mrs. Melfort Boulton,’ and the Misses who took in “first night.” Though the play is sad, its * the party were Miss Frankie Thompson, Miss Florence : 
Cawthra, Wright, Michie, Lola Henderson, Miles, Sybil] pawky humor as set forth by Posty and the maid and hee Mrs. Lawrence and Mrs. A. G. F. Lawrence were the | Ross, Miss Gladys Buchanan, Miss Essie Case, Miss Ar- 1 
Seymour, Temple, Vansittart, Mortimer Clark, Vickers, shepherd lover, relieves the gloom, and no one could forget |-hostesses at an afternoon tea at their home at 253 Wellesley | mour. Miss May Denison, Miss Alice Baines, Miss Grace | aa 


McCutcheon, Evelyn Cox and Rowand were a few of the 
\ies present. 
=z 

Urs. George Kirkpatrick is en pension at Mrs. Thorne’s, 

sloor street east, and intends, I am told, to remain in 
town for the winter, 

= 

Mrs. Maclaurin gave another of last week’s teas, which 
was very pleasant, and additionally interesting as marking 
th® debut of her young daughter, Miss Maud, who looked 
very nice in a white silk frock, dainty with tuckings and 
lace. The tea-table was set in the dining-room and prettily 
done in tulle over pink silk with ’mums and shaded candles 
to match. Quite a large party of ladies had charge of the 
tea-room, and the guests were numerous and most heartv 
in good wishes to the debutante, 

* 

The Scotch night which opened the week at the Princess 
was very well attended by many Of our leading Scottish 
families. Wherever one looked one saw faces as new to the 
theater as were the bonny plaid decorations of the various 
tartans which draped the boxes. Miss Mowat, Sheriff and 
Mrs. Mowat, Miss Marjorie Mowat, and Captain Elmsley, 
A.D.C., were in the left stage box, which sported hangings 
of Mowat tartan. Above them sat Mrs. Dunnet and h-e 
sister, with Miss Ashley Dunnet an1 Insreector an1 Mra. 
Stark. In a third box were Major Robertson, Captain 
Michie, 48th Highlanders, and some others. Mr. Alec 
Fraser in kilts and plaid was in another box, and a bevy of 
pretty Scotch ladies were in the adjoining loge. The play 
alternating from tears to laugh‘er, like the Scottish wea- 


ee EL 





the various tableaux, especially the moonlit scene, with 
Tammas Mitchell, plaided and bonneted, and with his shep 
herd’s crook in hand, watching the flock and worrying be 
cause he cannot leave it to look for one lamb astray. To « 
Scotsman even more than to one of us this play must be a 
veritable gem and delight. I wonder if anyone has remarked 
the wonderful likeness of Miss Carmichael to a certain lady 
of rank whom we all like well in Toronto? 
* 


Mr. Mitford of 365 Wellesley street has many precious 
heirlooms and family relics of interest, but he has lately 
become possessed of something which fills Dickens lovers 
with a curious envy. Charles Dickens’ watch, with its old 
fashioned open face and thin gold back, in the center of 
which is engraved a tiny D, is Mr. Mitford’s prized pos-~ 


tea on Wednesday. The hostess looked very handsome in a 
gown of pastel pink crepe de chine, trimmed with Cluny lace 
and white Liberty satin.’ 

a 


Mrs. Hiram Piper of Bernard avenue has changed her 
reception day from Wednesdays to first and fourth Fridays. 
~ 

Mr. Frank Bemrose, who has for the past four years filled 
the position of leading tenor at Sherbourne street Methodist 
church, has gone with the band of the 48th Highlanders on 
their extended trip through the United States, as vocal 














street, on Wednesday afternoon. Fine weather and the assur- 
ance of a cordial welcome brought their friends in large num- 
bers. Pink prevailed in the dining-room and the comforts 
of the guests there were well attendcd to by Miss And rson. 
Miss Downes, Miss Lily Downes, and Miss Edna Baxter. 
An orchestra discoursed sweet music, which added very much 
to the enjoyment of the congenial and happy party. Among 
the guests present were Mrs. Dewart, Mrs. Anderson, Mrs. 
Hutchinson, Mrs. Douglas, Mrs. H. H. Williams. Mrs. 
Moore, Mrs. W. A. Kemp, Mrs. Herbert J. Hamilton, Mrs. 
H. B. Anderson, Mrs. A. R. Clark, Mrs. M. Anderson, Mrs. 
S. G. Beatty, Mrs. R. Wickens, Mrs. W. Mason, Mrs. J. M. 
Cotton, Mrs J. Willson Lawrence, Mrs. Dixon. Mrs. Andrew 
Reid, Mrs. W. J. Wilson, Mrs. H. H. Fudger. Mrs. Carder, 
Mrs, Eph Mason, ‘Miss Dack, Mrs. J. W. Flavelle, Mrs. 
Eakins, Mrs. Slater, Mrs. A. E. Kemp, Mrs. E. T. Malone. 
Mrs. J. Higman, Mrs. Fred Scheak, Mrs. Butt, Mrs. H. E. 
Hagerman, Mrs. Fred Skinner, Mrs. J. S. Willison, Mrs. J. 
W. Heaven, Mrs. W. Harland Smith, Mrs. G. G. S. Lindsey, 
Mrs. Roland B. Orr, Mrs. James Broughton, Mrs. Charles 
Baker, Mrs. Fred Mild, Mrs. Arthur Dinnis, Mrs. A. L. 
Willson, Mrs. A. MacLachlan, Mrs. Langstaff, Mrs. J. P. 
Rupert. Mrs. Goodman, Mrs. G. R. Baker, Mrs. A. J. Mill. 
Mrs. P. L. Mason, Mrs. Cowan, Mrs. Charles Band Mrs, 
Dignam, Mrs. Bell, Mrs. Salter, Mrs. H. Westman, Mrs. 
Phillips, Mrs. Charles Boeckh, Mrs. John Hunt, Mrs. Sloan, 
Mrs. J. A. Walker, Mrs. T. B. Frankish, Mrs. James Hales, 
Mrs. S. C. Smoke, Mrs. George Downes, Mrs. J. Duncan. 
Miss Bertha Mason. Miss Kate Mason, Miss Davis, Miss 
MacAndrew, Miss Muriel McKay, Miss Carder, Miss Helen 





McTavish, Miss Mary Davidson, and Miss Aileen Carveth. 
* 

The annual banquet of the University of Toronto Medi- 
cals will be given at the University Gymnasium on Monday 
evening, December 2nd, at 7.30. 

* 


The Canadian Club are arranging a French-Canadian 
evening with a banquet and speeches, and I believe they 
have invited the Speaker of the House of Commons, Hon. 
Louis Philippe Brodeur, to be present and give an address. 
Mr. Brodeur is very popular in Toronto. 

*x 


Last Friday Mr. W. Goulding gave a sraall soiree dan- 
sante in honor of his pretty niece, Miss Nellie Akers, at 
which about thirty guests were present. 

* 


Mrs. Hartley Dewart and Mrs. Dickson Patterson are 
two hostesses residing in Elmsley Place who will in future 
receive on Tuesdays instead of Fridays. 

* 

Mrs. and Miss Williams of St. Joseph street have changed 
their reception day from the second and third Fridays to 
the corresponding Tuesdays. 

x 

Mrs. W. A. Skirrow, 19 Linden street, will not be re- 

ceiving until the second Monday and Thursday in January. 
* 

The beautiful residence of Mrs. Thomas Davics in Wel- 
lesley street was the scene of a very enjoyable musicale 
given in honor of the choir of St. James’ Square church on 


soloist. He will be much missed during his absence by at- | Mitchell, Miss Slater, Miss Westman, Miss M. C. Dunbar, Thuradey evening of iack’mweck. ‘The choiv’ derucl aan 

sentors- ot j ther, the really beautiful scenery, particularly in the third | tendants at the church, where his magnificent renderings of | Miss Kemp, Miss Wills of Ottawa, Miss Butt, Miss Skinner, Re aaah aie "sanabcadl in the drawing-room te wie. 

NIGHT a act, where a view down The Glen, by sunrise and moon-| sacred solos were very much appreciated. That he will | Miss Frankish. : Davies and her son, Mr. T. Alexander Davies, the orgasiiet 

in Dress Fee aa aS ; s and director of the choir. Several of Toronto’s popular artists 

ich the cut : Mrs. Blaikie is giving a young folks’ tea next Tuesday contributed to the programme. Miss Mabel S. Hicks de- 

me of the alternoon, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne ce, se lighted all with her interesting piano solos, while the ’cello 
n black or @ dinner next Tuesday evening. Miss Gertrude Brock o 


‘xpress paid | 


session, 
*x 
Mrs. Sidney Cadow of Baldwin street gave an afterncon 


Nervous Headache. 












Queen’s Park gave a luncheon to some of her girl friends 


numbers by Miss Lois Winlow were mest sympathetically 
rendered. Readings by Miss Jennie Brown addcd pleasing 








ss $3.98 yesterday. a variety. Enjoyable vocal numbers were given by Misses 
oe z = y Craig, Dickenson, Fisher, and Messrs. Melville, Dimock, 
y Mr. and Mis. George H. Gooderham and Miss Violet | prentice, Clarke, and Chrystal! Brown, whose magnificent 
Y & C0. Irritability, Sleeplessness, Feelings of Lassitude and Depression, Weakness Gooderham went to New York for the Horse Show. tenor voice was also pone to adenine in duets ae Miows 
. Fisher and Dickenson. Refreshments were tastefully serve 
fonge Street and Irregularity of the Bodily Organs. Durifig her short visit in Toronto, Mrs. Sanford was in the red room. 
NTO j quite besieged by callers, oe ant Le bh rgg - ss 
: brieiness of her stay. On Friday Mrs. Sanford had a smal 
———- These are the symptoms which poist to a depleted nervous system. They tell party at Shea's and a theater supper at MeConkey’s after He Knew What They Would Do. 
i i ends : rards. ¢ thich latter very jolly affair were Lady Kirk ned . oe: 
of thin, weak, watery blood, of wasting vitality and lack of energy and ambition, They eee ee oe a” ce Vales Lanai GJ 1K CHARLES LOCOCK, who was the physician at- 
BACILER, REE RED eee ‘ ee oe : Rr an, N¥kchnots ‘akon panies ‘riod of her 
. : at ret Ree assarc : -rofessor McGregor | / tending Queen Victoria at a certain perioa 
warn you that nervous prostration, locomotor Yon a eoaaae _— Sc . bei oe 0 cee & reign, was once commanded by Her Majesty to pro- 
at ary a . e ’ *Ls)2 cung, Mr. e re, 2 scott < ALessrs. 5 . Y . ate . 
gorgeous ataxia, paralysis and even insanity are possibilt- ; . ceed to Berlin and report on the condition of her daughter, 


eable for 





all other 
rice list. | 


ties of the future. 


to suppose that they will disappear of their 
own atcord, aed still greater folly to deaden and 
desttoy the nerves by the use of poisonous nar- 








It is folly to t@glect nervous diseases, folly 


Miss May Temple is visiting her sister, Mrs. Carter 
Troop, in Chicago. Miss Edith Sloane is visiting her sis- 
ter-in-law. Mrs. Bernard Sloane, in Montreal. Mr. Charlie 
Lee. of the Dominion Bank, has been ordered to Orillia. 
The Misses Band of Penetang are visiting Mrs. Kingsford, 
St. Joseph street. 

* 


Just before going to press last Thursday, the sad death of 








the Crown Princess. On the return trip, stopping at Dover 
for a hasty luncheon, he was enabled to snatch a glass of 
poor sherry and a piece of questionable pork pie. 

After the train had pulled out, and Sir Charles had been 
locked in his compartment, he began to feel drowsy and 
to fedr that faintness was overtaking him. Immediately 
he thought to himself: 

“ They will find me in a faint on the floor and bleed 


: : ener! : ee . a Se Ie acid oe me for a fit, and I need all my blood to digest this. pork 
5 cotics. It is a serious matter to trifle with the Miss a Sg 7 oe poor da ee foe nie.” 
‘ous Miss Ruby Cassils, was on a visit at Mrs. AM Pree ; : a 2 * 
: nerves ft isa question of life and death. Clark's an the ‘whirl of gaiety in her honor was in full Thereupon he hurriedly drew out his pencil, wrote on a 


E STREET 





‘Mrs. Fenry Clarke, Port Hope, Ontario, states : 
ised seven boxes of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food for nervousness 
and a‘completely run down system, and can heartily recom- 
mend it as a wonderfully effective treatment. 
thts remedy I had been in very poor health for some months, 













“1 Have 


Lt Se 
ee 


Before using 


speed when the sad tidings from the East called her home 
Mrs. Gordon Osler, who was the intimate friend of Miss 
Cassils, Miss Ruby Ramsay and Miss Cassils, with Mr. Cas- 
sils. who had come on from the East to escort Miss Cassils 
home. left on the evening train. Those who met the re 
eretted deceased during her visit to Mrs. Osler, and her 








piece of paper, and stuck it in the band of his hat. Then he 
resigned himself to the deep sleep that came upon him. 
He did not wake until the train had pulled into the London 
station, and still dazed by his slumber, he jumped into a 
carriage and was driven home. 

The grins of the servants and the exclamation of his 
wife were followed by the inquiry from one of the children, 





111 } a istless 1 nw om ai “ -_ f » eoncide ave al en 
__—______ I%eemed to have no energy or ambition, felt tired and listless loronto summ«e eee S : ee -_ all , 1m |“ O papa, what have you got in your hat?” 
" 1 5 ‘ greatly distresse yy her sudden death, which was, am apa, é Z \ : y , 
\ 3 Q could scarcely drag myself about the greatly distressed by | c wa s ee — Ss ee a, ee 
‘ost of the time, and beers oe 5] told, the result of blood-poisoning following a slight opera- | | Then he remembered his experience on , 
45, Ss house. I was weak, irritable and nervous, could not sleep ti ef in hospital ing off his hat, he removed the large white paper on which 
; . ~P 107 Os al. ‘ ; ; on os - 
well, and felt discouraged about my health. Dr. Chase’s n he had scribbled this petition to the ge neral public: 
¢ rive ack er ° -~ . s in oe ee "n “ ’ i J 6 . a the ‘ 
Nerve Food has taken away these symptoms and given back A large tea. at which Miss Cassils was to have been the | _ Don’t — ee It’s aa a fit of indigestion from eat 
se i se | , 7 i y : imer Clark or | ing s > confounded pork pie. 
my usual health and vigor, consequently | endorse it fully. guest of honor, was given by Mrs. Mortimer Clark to her | ing some confc \ P 
ad ; younger friends on Saturday afternoon, when the big house ——_—_.e 
st j ‘ in Wellington street was the rendezvous for a very smart Department Store of the Future. 
[, J party of men and maids. Mrs. Clark received in the draw- 
aoe ing-room, with kindest welcome for the young people an: Wild-eyed man—I want to arrange for a divorce! . Polite 
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and clear, heals 


Fills the shrivelled arteries with new rich blood, 
strengthens and re-vitalizes the nerves by forming 
new nerve force and gradually and thoroughly 
overcomes disease and weakness. 
healthy tissues and gives a well rounded form 







It forms new 
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the very few privileged elders. The touch of color which 
gave the tone to this delightful tea was pink, and the tea- 
table was done in pink ’mums in a very handsome basket, 
pink ribbons crossing the damask and knotted about the 
flowers in the basket. Pink-shaded lights w re us:d, and 
Miss Mortimer Clark’s pretty organdie and lace frock was 
over a pale pink slip, while Miss Elise was a beautiful girl 
in pure white with violets. Among the guests were lady 





shopgirl—_Two aisles down. This is the counter where we 
marry people.—Chicago “ ‘i ribune.” 





Mamma—Never put off until to-morrow what you can 
do to-day. Johnnie—-Well, then, I'll eat the rest of the pie 
now.—Baltimore “ World.” 


Gladys—What’s become of Mabel? Belle—She’s joined 


i i ) 2 50. At <irkpatrick of Close Miss Kirkpatrick, Mrs. J. Gordon | the great majority. Gladys—You don’t meam to say she’s 
it. o cents a box, 6 boxes for $ Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mrs. J. Gore g ] ’ j 
~ all deal chy complexion to all who use 5 Macdonald, looking very bright and pretty; Mrs. Mackenzie dead? _Belle—Oh, no! Married a man named Smith.— 
SON foe Se, Edmanson, Bates & Co ’ Toronto. ' Alexander, Miss Jeanie Wallbridge, much admired and wel | “ Tit-Bits. 
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Social and Personal. 


T has been announced that Colonel 
W. L. Sewell, who has been 
United States consul here since 
August, 1897, is to be transferred 
to Pernambuco, Brazil. The Col- 
onel, who is a large man with a 
great-big heart, has made himself very 
popular in Toronto, not only with the 
commercial public, who have always 
found him most courteous and pains- 
taking, but with the community gen- 
erally, his geniality, generous disposi- 
tion and great fund of information in- 
stantly making him friends in every 
circle where he is known. Probably 
there are few permanent residents of 
Toronto who have a wider acquaint- 
ance or whose departure would be 
more generally regretted. Though To- 
ronto is without doubt the most pro- 
British city in Canada, the Colonel's 
stalwart “Americanism” has given of- 
fence to no one, and he will leave us 
without having ruffled the most sensi- 
tive or made a single enemy. Colonel 
Sewell is a lawyer by profession, and 
came from Mansfield, Ohio. 
* 


Invitations are out for the Grena- 
diers’ dance on December 13, and a 
very large number of tickets have been 
applied for, as the large contingent of 
young folks making their first winter 
are simply insatiable in the matter of 
dancing. The Grenadiers limit the 
number of tickets, too, so that no time 
must be lost in securing them. 

* 

Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh gave two 
teas this week, one on Thursday and 
one yesterday. Miss Marjorie Cochrane, 
the young niece whom Mrs. Osler pre- 
sented, is a very popular and nice girl, 
with a great many friends already, and 
has the very best wishes of them al! 
for a bright and happy season. 

* ; 


Those carpers who write grumpy let- 
ters about the foolishness of debutS 
and the wrongness of letting a young 
girl ‘be rather absorbed in her first so- 
cial successes, have surely no enthus- 
iasms—human jellyfish, so to speak. No 
one abuses the student absorbed in ex- 
ams., or the man of affairs absorbed in 
politics, professional business or mon- 
ey-getting. Why not recognize that 
our girls’ coming-out is equally import- 
ant and to be given proper considera- 
tion? Half of the young things’ joys 
are dimmed and a spirit of contrari- 
mess aroused by the sour jibes of 
grouty or over-serious elders who 
cannot or will not be in sympathy with 
goung hearts. There is never the 
crowning of a queen of beauty without 
one of these old thorns among the 
roses, and the mischief of it is that the 
philosophy of youth is so undeveloped 
that it does not meet their wounds 
with equanimity or unconcern, but 
either rouses to anger or is gloomed 
and distressed. Just for fun, I think I 
shall publish some time a couple. of 
sarcastic and sour effusions which have 
been written this week on Toronto 
girls. 

Major Cockburn, V.C., has been tour- 
ing in the West and partridge shooting 
in Muskoka, a much more happy pas- 
time than he had this time last year, 
when he was scouring the veldt potting 
rebel Boers and incidentally making 
his name famous. His corps hope he’ll 
be home to-day, for the Body Guard 
band concert in the Armouries takes 
place this evening. 


The Toronto folk who went to Goth- 
am for the show this week have had 
the gratification of seeing some blue 
ribbons floating on Toronto horses. 
Among the visitors was Colonel Les- 
sard, who has been very much inter- 
ested in “pony flesh” for the polo games 
lately. Mr. Osborne of Clover Hill also 
went down. 

* 

Next Thursday St. Andrew's ball in 
Hamilton is the bright social event of 
the Ambitious City. Quite a number 
are going up from Toronto, I hear. 

* 

Mrs. Carlyle, 187 Gerrard street east, 
and her daughter, Mrs. W. Graham 
Browne, will be at home on the after- 
noon and evening of Monday, 25th inst. 
Mr. and Mrs. Browne have returned 
from their wedding trip, and leave 
shortly for their home in New York. 

a 


Mrs. Symons held her post-nuptial re- 
ceptions at her new home in Glen road, 
assisted by Miss Amy Wright, her 
bridesmaid, Miss Murton and Miss 
Bond of Guelph and Miss Kate Symons, 
who were in the tea-room. Mrs. Sym- 
ons wore her white satin “robe des 
noces,” and looked very sweet and hap- 
py. A great many friends called, many 
“anxious to make friends with the wife 
of a so highly esteemed member of 
their circle as Mr. Symons, who is most 
popular. Everyone was charmed with 
the bride, which gives her Toronto 
friends a chance to utter a well-pleased 
“TIT told you so.””. Mrs. Symons receives 
on Mondays during the season. 

* 


Mrs. Mead, who had the misfortune 
to break her left arm in two places 
some weeks ago, is now better and able 
to see and thank the kind friends who 
have sent enquiries and beautiful flow- 


ers to cheer her sufferings. 
* 
A word which is being well worked 
in certain circles just now is “swell.” 


Its users have swell times, swell lunch- 
eons, hats, swell beaux, swell 
dancers and swell affairs and articles 
of every description. The poor word is 


swell 


simply crying for a vacation 
« 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton entertains at 
afternoon tea next Tuesday, from 5 to 


7 o'clock. Mrs. Joseph Oliver gives an 
afternoon reception next Monday, from 
4 to 6.20. 

* 

A friend of overworked humanity has 
suggested that who intend 
giving teas on the same day to the 
same set should agree to divide the 
afternoon aid some of them time their 
teas from four to five. This would in- 
deed be a pious act, and would bring 
its own reward in enabling the early 
bird to turn up with all her friends at 
the tea which ran from 5.30 to 7. 3ut 
then, who wants to be the early bird? 
is naturally the question. I have heard 
no response. 


hostesses 


7 
Mrs. E. J. Lennox will give an after- 
noon reception next Wednesday, from 
4 to 7 o’clock, at her home, 487 Sher- 
vourne street. 
+ 
Senator and Miss Melvin-Jones of 
LJawhaden returned from the West this 
week. Miss Melvin-Jones has been on 
























a visit! of some weeks to friends in St. 
Louis. Miss Agnes Vickers has been 
spending part of that time with Mrs. 
Melvin-Jones, who would otherwise 
have missed her daughter even more 
than she did. Miss Vickers is one of 
the brightest and happiest of visitors, 
a sunbeam in the house. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Campbell are 
boarding at Mrs. Brodie’s in Rosedale 
for the winter. Mrs, Campbell receives 
on Mondays. 

* 

Mrs. Crossthwaite (nee Williams) of 
Calgary has come down with Mrs. 
Mann, her sister, on a visit. Her happy 
marriage some time ago in Toronto 
took place at Mr. Mann’s home, and I 
fancy this is her first visit since. 

* 

Mrs. Ross Robertson of Culloden 
gives an afternoon reception next Wed- 
nesday at five o’clock. 

* 

Mrs. Falconbridge’s dance for the 
young set at McConkey’s last evening 
was the important affair of the week, 
for are not the young folks “the peo- 
ple’ just now? By and by will come 
the more stately dinner parties and 
such, but this month ’tis the time of 
the budding of the buds! 

a 


Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins gives a tea 
next Tuesday at her home, 50 College 
street. 

ra 

Mrs. E. B. Osler of Craigleigh, Mrs. 
Prince and Miss Ross, Mrs. Charles 
Catto (nee Taylor of Florsheim) Mrs. 
Harry Alley, Mrs. MacMurchy and Mrs. 
A., McLean Macdonell were six host- 
esses who gave teas last Thursday. 

* 

Mrs. J. Herbert Mason of Ermeleigh 
gives a tea for young people this af- 
ternoon. While many proud mothers 
are introducing fair girls, there are a 
few who are still prouder of some pro- 
mising+and clever boy who will soon 
have to face society, its duties and its 
charms, and among them no mother 
has juster cause to be proud than Mrs. 
Herbert Mason. Mr. Douglas Mason 
left Bishop Ridley College at the end 
of his course full of honors and popu- 
larity, a good guarantee of what we 
all hope he will do in higher latitudes. 

*x 

Mrs. Clarence McCuaig, whose sweet 
face is always welcome here, is visiting 
friends and has been greeted at the 
smart affairs of the week. 

* 

Miss Caldwell of Chicago, niece of Dr. 
Fisher, T.C.M., has come to Toronto to 
study music, and will be here all win- 
ter, making her home with Dr. and 
Mrs. Fisher. 

* 

A large population of Varsity stu- 
dents flocks to our city each autumn, 
among them quite a number of girls, 
who should have a fine residence, in- 
stead of being quartered here and there 
in such lodgings as these earnest 
young students can afford. Sometimes 
a great deal of discomfort and priva- 
tion results from this existing condi- 
tion and an uncongenial atmosphere 
retards the best study. It is one of the 
best projects that could engage the at- 
tention and purses of solid Toronton- 
ians, the building of this woman stu- 
dents’ residence with as little delay as 
possible. 

* 

The Misses Windeat gave two pleasant 
teas this week. Mrs. Clarence Denison 
gave a young people’s evening. Mrs. 
Blaikie gives a young folks’ tea on the 
26th. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra gave a 
dinner party on Wednesday evening. 
Mr. and Mrs. David Walker have gone 
to Texas. Mr. and Mrs. McDowall 
Thomson are in their lately-purchased 
residence in Lowther avenue, where 
Mrs. McDowall Thomson will receive 
later in the season. 

< 

The annual meeting of the Toronto 
Western Hospital was held on Thurs- 
day. The ladies’ board afterwards en- 
tertained invited guests and well- 
wishers at a pretty tea in the nurses’ 
home. 

* 

Miss J. Frances Byford gives a young 
people’s dance in the parlors of the 
Moss Park Rink next Tuesday. 

* 


The dance at Trinity was a pleasant 
function on Thursday evening. 
* 


of Miss Ruth Jones, 
and Mrs. Alphonse 
Douglas Ridout will 
I believe the 


The marriage 
daughter of Mr. 
Jones, and Mr. 
take place in December. 
date is fixed for the 28th. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. C. W. I. Woodland are 
now settled at No. 1 St. Thomas street. 
Mrs. Woodland will receive on the third 
and fourth Thursdays. 


Mrs. Shoenberger is giving a dance 


Coffee Complexion. 





Many Ladies Have Poor Complexions from 


Coffee. 
“Coffee caused dark colored blotches 
on my face and body. I had been 


drinking it for a long while, and these 
blotches gradually appeared, until fin- 
ally they became permanent and were 
about as dark as coffee itself. 

“I formerly had as fine a complexion 
as one could ask for. 

“When I became convinced that’ cof- 
fee was the cause of my trouble, I 
changed and took to using Postum Cer- 
eal Food Coffee, and as I made it well, 


according to directions, I liked it very 


much, and have since that time used 
it entirely in place of coffee. 

“T am thankful) to say I am not ner- 
vous any more, as I was when I was 


drinking coffee, and my complexion is 
now as fair and good as it was years 
ago. It is very plain that the coffee 
caused the trouble. Please omit my 
name from public print.” Mrs. 

2081 Ogden avenue, Chicago, Ill The 
name of this lady can be given by the 
Postum Cereal Company (Limited), 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Most bad complexions are caused by 
some disturbance of the stomach, and 
coffee is the greatest disturber of di- 
gestion known. Almost any woman can 
have a fair complexion if she will 
leave off coffee and use Postum Food 
-offee and nutritious, healthy food in 
proper quantity. The food coffee fur- 
nishes certain parts of the natural 
grains from the fleld that nature 
to rebuild the nervous system, and 
when that is in good condition, one can 
depend upon a good complexion as well 
as a general healthy condition of the 
body. 


uses 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


I Will Cure You of 


RHEUMATISM. 


No Pay Until You Know it. 


After 2,000 experiments I have learned 
how to cure Rheumatism. Not to turn 
bony joints into flesh again; that is im- 
possible. But I can cure the disease 
always, at any stage, and forever. 

I ask for no money. Simply write me 
a postal and I will send you an order 
on your nearest druggist for six bottles 
of Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Cure, for 
every druggist keeps it. Use it for a 
month, and if it does what I claim, pay 
your druggist $5.50 for it. If it doesn’t, 
I will pay him myself. 

I have no samples. Any medicine 
that can affect Rheumatism with but 
a few doses must be drugged to the 
verge of danger. I use no such drugs. 
It is folly to take them. You must get 
the disease out of the blood. 

My remedy does that, even in the 
most difficult, obstinate cases. No 
matter how impossible this seems to 
you, I know it and I take the risk. I 
have cured tens of thousands of cases 
in this way, and my records show that 
39 out of 40-who get those six bottles 
pay, and pay gladly. I have learned 
that peuple in general are honest with 
a physician who-cures them. That is 
all I ask. Hf I fail I don’t expect a 
penny from you. 

Simply write me a postal card or let- 
ter. Let me send you an order for the 
medicine. Take it for a month, for it 
won’t harm you anyway. If it cures, 
pay $5.50. I leave that entirely to you. 
I will mail you a book that tells how I 
do it. 

Simply state which 
book you want and 


name of your dealer, 
and address Dr. 


Book No, 1 on Dyspepsia. 
Book No, 2 on the Heart. 
Book No. 3 on the Kidneys. 
Book No. 4 for Women. 
SHOOP, Box 23, | Book No. 5 for Men (sealed). 
Racine, Wis. Book No, 6 on Rheumatism. 


ee 


on the evening of December 4. Mrs. 
and Miss Ruth Fuller are, I hear, leay- 
ing for New York to-day. Miss Trav- 
ers of Hamilton is visiting Mrs. Mara 
in Jarvis street. Mrs. Jack Buchan 
gave an informal tea yesterday. Mr. 
Jack Hood has returned to Montreal. 








x 
Miss Tully is not receiving this 
month. She will receive on the second 


Friday in becember and afterwards on 

the second and fourth Fridays. The 

Misses Tully have taken quite a charm- 

ing flat over an uptown ‘bank on the 

corner of Bathurst and Bloor streets. 
* 

The young bachelors of the ‘‘Avon- 
more” gave a dance on Tuesday even- 
ing, chaperoned by the married ladies 
of the house. About forty friends en- 
joyed their hospitality, and everyone 
pronounced the evening a most pleas- 
ant one. 

* 

The marriage of Mr. William Fred- 
erick McLaren of Pittsburg, son of 
Lieutenant-Colonel McLaren of Hamil- 
ton, and Miss Alice Houston, daughter 
of Venerable Archdeacon Houston, of 
Niagara Falls, takes place at Niagara 
Falls on Monday next. 

* 


Major and Mrs. Victor Williams ex- 
pect Miss Vivian Williams, sister of 
Major Williams, who is now on her 
way from England, to be their guest 
for the season in Toronto. Mr. Hugh 
Sutherland and Mrs. Sutherland of 
Winnipeg are in town and stopping at 
the Queen’s. 

* 

Mrs. Nordheimer of Glenedyth gave a 
young people’s tea on Thursday. Mrs. 
Angus of Carlton street is giving a tea 
next Wednesday. 

* 

The Bishop of Niagara and Mrs. Du- 
Moulin have returned home. While in 
town I am told they were the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout of Rose- 
dale House. 

* 

Mrs. Duncan Macdonald received at 
60 Woodlawn avenue on Thursday and 
Friday afternoons. 

* 

(Mrs. Mackenzie of Benvenuto gave a 
luncheon in honor of Mrs. Hugh Suth- 
erland on Thursday. 

* 

The following guests are enjoying the 
mineral baths and comfortable lodgings 
of the Welland House, St. Catharines: 
Mr. and Mrs. Julian Street of New 
York, Mr. and Mrs. Royal T. Needham 
of Buffalo, Judge and Mrs. McCarthy 
of Orangeville, Mrs. W. I. and the 
Misses Taylor of Victoria, B.C., Mr. A. 
Pattullo of Woodstock, Mrs. H. H. Mal- 
colmson of Chatham, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Marlatt, Mr. S. D. Marlatt of Oak- 
ville, Mr. J. J. Mason, Mr. Hugh Baker 
of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. William F. 
Green, Mr. C. Windsor of London, Mrs. 
E. L. Drewry, Mr. W. S. Drewry of 
Winnipeg, Mrs. Walter Barwick, Miss 
Barwick, Mr. Aemilius Jarvis, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. Gunn, Miss McCuaig, Dr. and 
Mrs. Palmer, Colonel and Mrs. H. M. 
Pellatt, Mr. Henry Pellatt of Toronto. 

ea 

Under the title of “Holiday Parties” 
a unique entertainments is 
being given this season at the Unitar- 
ian Church, Jarvis street, under the 
auspices of the Women’s Alliance. The 
first ‘party’? was given on Hallowe'en, 
when numerous mysterious pastimes 
were arranged for young and old, and 


series of 


apples, nuts, doughnuts, candies, etc., 
formed the refreshments. The second 


event will be the Thanksgiving supper, 


6.30 o’clock Thanksgiving Day. After 
supper a musical and literary pro- 
gramme will be given, in which Mrs. 


Jean Blewett is expected to take part. 


* 
MacMurchy of 
some of her 
afternoon tea on Wednes- 
Miss Emily Benson of 
Mrs. MacMurchy wore a 
gown of black silk grena- 


Mrs. Angus 
road invited 
friends to 
day to meet 
Port Hope. 
handsome 


Spadina 
younger 


dine over white taffeta, with touches 
of pink panne velvet, Miss Benson a 
becoming blue costume, trimmed with 
white lace, and a brown ‘hat. In the 


tea-room the table was decorated with 


white chrysanthemums and green 
tulle. Mrs. D. J. MacMurchy poured 
out tea, and Miss Helen 'MacMurchy, 
Miss Bessie MacMurchy, Miss Ethel 


Grey and Miss Read assisted. 

* 
HelliweH is visiting 
Mrs. Todhunte! 
going to New 
Mr. Gordon Crawford 


Miss Elsie 
friends in Montreal. 
of Wellesley street is 
York for a visit 


of the Bank of Toronto has been or- 
dered to London 
* 
The marriage of Miss Alice Martha 
Dunlep, daughter of Mr. J. H. Dunlop, 
ind Mr. Edward William Goulding of 


NIGH1. 


Chicago was celebrated in Bonar Pres- 
byterian Church on Wednesday even- 
ing at seven o’clock. The building 
was beautifully decorated, quantities 
of smilax wreathing the galleries, the 
pews and the chandeliers, and on the 
platform palms and ferns were used, 
with yellow and white chrysanthe- 
mums. The bride, who was escorted 
by her father, wore a dainty gown of 
white crepe de chine over white taf- 
feta, trimmed with embroidered chif- 
fon and ribbon. Her veil was fas- 
tened with a spray of lily of the val- 
ley and a sunburst of diamonds and 
pearls, a gift from the bridegroom. Her 
bouquet was of rare orchids, white 
roses and lilies of the valley, tied with 
white satin ribbon. Her sister, Miss 
Jessie Dunlop, was ‘bridesmaid, in a 
gown of old rose crepe de_ chine, 
trimmed with embroidered chiffon; she 
carried a bouquet of crimson roses. 
Little Miss Marjorie Dunlop, the flow- 
er-girl, carried a basket of pink roses 
and wore a dainty frock of white or- 
gandie. The groomsman was Mr. 
Alfred Bryant, and the ushers were Mr. 
Verrall, Mr. Joseph: Jackson, Mr. Er- 
nest Goulding and Mr. W. Jackson. 
After the ceremony a reception was 
held at the residence of the bride’s 
father, which was elaborately decor- 
ated with yellow and white chrysan- 
themums, palms, ferns and smilax, and 
in the dining-room, where the dejeuner 
was served, pink roses were used with 
charming effect. Music was furnished 
by the Italian orchestra. Mr. and 
Mrs. Goulding left for a western trip 
by the evening train, the bride’s tra- 
veling gown being of navy blue broad- 
cloth, with a bodice of white silk, and 
a white felt hat, trimmed with mink. 
* 

The b>oautiful train of carriages which 
conveyed the Prince and Princess of 
Wales across the continent will be on 
view at the Union Station on Monday 
and Tuesday. A nominal fee will be 
charged, and the C.P.R. will divide the 
results among the Toronto charities, 
so that the public can satisfy their 
curiosity, see a beautiful train and do 
a benefit to the charities at one and 
the same time. 

* 

Mrs. Ernest Trent of Bismarck avenue 
gave a couple of teas this week in hon- 
or of her sister-in-law, Miss Edith 
Trent, who is home on a vacatton from 
her missionary work in the land of the 
lotus. : 





Monsieur Masson delivers the first of 
a ‘course of lectures in French at 
Victoria University next Tuesday even- 
ing, in Room 2,:at eight o’clock. This 
will be a good opportunity for students 
of French to educate their ear and ac- 
quire a refined and finished pronuncia- 
tion. The lecture on Tuesday is en- 
titled ‘“‘“Modern Languages Considered 
as a Factor ‘in Civilization.” Nearly 
thirty lectures are in this course, and 
the subjects include many famous men 
and women poets, dramatists and art- 
ists. Tickets may be obtdined by mail. 


Ce 


The Bain bookstore is always the 
acme of novelty and interest about this 
time, when the cosy coruer at the rear 
of the shop is brilliant with calendars 
for the Christmas trade. There has 
been a great evolution in calendars 
since they first became a popular 
Christmas gift, and it really seems 
that they have reached the limit this 
season. Go to Bain’s and see the Fal- 
lowfield Hunt Club calendar, the Art- 
ists’ Masterpieces calendar, the Hia- 
watha calendar—all fawn _ birch-bark 
and rich green in color tone, with the 
sweetest pictures. illustrating the 
matchless Indian story. Or, if you are 
rich, and love bright things best, ask 
to be shown those French types of 
girlhood, the greatest thing in art, as 
well as the largest in size, of the lot. 
There are mediaeval art calendars, fit 
for the Provost of Trinity’s best sanc- 
tum, and Horse Show calendars, suit- 
able to the millionaire sport; Dog Show 
calendars, delightful to the lover of 
bow-wows; all sorts of beautiful wo- 
men, pretty girls, saucy coons and 
pickaninnies, a splendid sporting cal- 


ART SALE 
American and 


Canadian 
Paintings ™% 





RM wa 


GEO. E. COLBY, 


OF CHICAGO ART INSTITUTE 


F, M. BELL-SMITH, R.GA. 
Wednesday, November 27th 





CATALOGUE ON APPLICATION 


C. J. TOWNSEND & CO., 


AUCTIONEERS. 


ORIENTAL ART 
OBJECTS _» 


— FROM — 


Japan, India and China 


We have received advices of a very 
large and 


Special Consignment of Over Twenty Tons 


consisting of every variety of Oriental 
Arts and Manufactures. The very finest 
of Imperial Cloisonne Enamels, Ivory 
Carvings, Satsuma Pottery, 
Carved and Imari ware and 
a very large assortment of everything 
suitable for Christmas Presents. 


Wait for this Sale. You will not be disappointed. 


ABOUT DECEMBER 2ND 


C. J. TOWNSEND & CO,, 


AUCTIONEERS. 
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Heat is the Absence of Cold. 





This is Accomplished 
By Using ——aam. 


“Safford 
Radiators” 


For over six months in Canada 
out of the twelve we have to heat 
our houses artificially. That’s a big 
item. Consistent with health we 
must do it as cheaply as possible. 


Hot Water or Steam are admittedly the best methods of heating, because 


the heat is non-gaseous. 
cause it is a simple, compact and posi 


The “SAFFORD ” is the best Radiator, be- 


tively non-leakable Radiator. 


We say the “SAFFORD” 1s. positively non-leakable, ‘simply because 
the connections at the joints are made with patent screwed nipples, admit- 
ting of no possible leakage—no red lead, no bolts, no packing used. -There- 
fore, the “SAFFORD” stands alone. 


A Radiator That Cannot Leak Saves Money 
For You and Means Comfort, 


The “SAFFORD” is built in many designs and several heights. It 


will be found always rich in decoration and catchy in outline. 


to know all about the “SAFFORD” 


If you wish 
Radiator, send for free booklet. 





The Dominion Radiator Co., simire 
HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS Toronto, Canada 


“ The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag.” 





















order early. 


17 SPEC 


charges. 


Christmas Photographs 


We very earnestly request you to let us have your 





We have provided for an even larger trade than 
we had last year with a staff of 








WE REPEAT THE WORD SPECIALISTS— 
it means so much in Photography, and we are 
going to deliver every order promised. 

See our window, displaying the most artistic 
Photography of the present day, as well as the 
finest Frames the world produces at very moderate 


PHOTOGRAPHS FROM $2.00 PER DOZEN 








FREDERICK LYONDE, wesr 
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1O0l KING ST. 
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endar, with golf, tennis, race-meet and 
the like in their season on its hand- 
some big pages; a Shakespeare calen- 
dar, with Romeo and Juliet, Perdita 
and the like, beautifully drawn and 
colored, will please lovers of Avon's 
pride. A very delightful Gibson book, 
The Widow and Her Friends, is one of 
the Christmas specialties, and ‘‘Chris- 
tie” illustrations add another charm 
to Anthony Hope’s Dolly Dialogues, of 
which a sumptuous edition is offered to 
admirers of the dear little mercurial 
Countess of Micklehom. This.is realy 
a book one cannot at all resist. Allan 
Gilbert, a lately arrived celebrity) with 
the pencil, has his book of pictures of 
society, and many people admire them 
immensely. 


————————— 


The Prisoners’ Aid Association 


The Annual Meeting of the Prisoners’ Aid 
Association, with the kind permission of Canon 
Welch, will be heid in St. James’ School House, 
Church and Adelaide Streets,on Monday, Nov. 
25th. Chair to be taken at 8 n.m., by Hamil. 
ton Cassels, Esq., President. Subscribers and 
friends are earnestly requested to attend. 





NEW SERVICE 
To THE MEDITERRANEAN 
mm DOMINION LINE 


Boston to Gibralter. Naples, 
Genoa, and Alexandria, Egypt 


The new twin screw 8.8, COMUMONWEALTH, 
saile November 27, 1901 ; Jan. 4, Feb. 12, 1902, 


8.8. CAMBROMAN, Jan. 15, Feb. 26, 1902. 


For rates and further information, apply to 


A. F. WEBSTER, Kine and vonge ss, 








A 
Well 
Known 


Dentifrice 


Sold 
In Canada 
Since 1854 











Can be made 
white and 
Plump by 
gentle massage 
with Campana’s 
Italian Baim— 


SCRAWNY 
N ECK S oe peg ae 


ace. 
arms and hands — 
Foods. The Purest of all Skin 


THIN 


At Most Drug Stores 


Mailed to any address on receipt of 27c. 
by proprietors. 


The Hutchings Medicine Co., 
TORONTO. 





SSA 


Ladies’ Dressmaking Schoo 


Ladies’ garments perfect! tf h 
spect dneead y cut from the 


INNES PATTERNS 


Patrons and pupils may have gowns 
cut to an exquisite fit without neces- 
sarily purchasing the patterns. 


This is a most excellent advantage to 
ladies who are able to do practical werk. 


1. INNES, Principal, 


Bank of Commerce Building, 
Room 7, College and Spadina Avenue. 
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cipal, 


| City Dairy Co., 


‘ Satisfaction Guaranteed at 


November 23, I901 


Social and Personal. 


RS. EDWARD FISHER gave a 
huge tea on Monday, when 
several hundreds of guests 
enjoyed an hour in her de- 
lightful hom~, one 07 th2 most 
artistic and interesting in Toronto, and 
presided over. by a mistress who has 
been described by a friend as ‘Irish 
by birthright and Bostonian by favor 
of fate, combining the best gifts of 
heart and head.” Mrs. Fisher looked 
most gracious and handsome in a deli- 
cate gown of fawn voile, and received 
in her own charming manner, being 
left very little time to think of being 
tired until seven o’clock. ‘Mrs. W. K. 
George and Miss George, very intimate 
friends of the hostess, assisted in the 
‘drawing-room, and seven young ladie. 
had charge of the tea-room, where was 
set a perfect dream of a table, pro- 
fusely garlanded and decorated with 
the prize roses from Saturday's exhi- 
bition in the Allan Gardens. The 
scheme of their arrangement was so 
original and lovely that the guesis 


















Shaped Lace 


Gowns 
NOVELTIES 


Handsome productions in 
‘Black and Cream Chan 
tilly. 

Renaissance and_ other 






styles $ Seq ia, Braid, talked of it everywhere. A huge bou- 
; ‘ quet in the center of the buffet, of those 
Chenille and embroidery crisp roses shaded from deep red toa 
* white centers, was canopied with an 
trimmed. immense porcelain shade, concealing 
° v electric bulbs, and covered with any 
Designs out ined to shape number of trailing roses, leaves and 


blossoms. The young ladies who took 
charge of this exquisite table were a 
very rose garden themselves—Miss 
May Kirkpatrick, Miss Estelle Kerr, 
Miss Mae Jarvis, Miss Charlotte Jar- 
vis, Miss Florence Hamilton, Miss 
Caldwell, a litiie Chicago lady, a niece 
of Dr. Fisher, and Miss Blumpey, that 
bright little Bostonian who has been 
such a popular guest in Dr. Fisher's 
home, and who has recently returned 
to her own family circle, leaving many 
regrets in Toronto. The large assem- 
blage of friends on Monday gave hera 
hearty bon voyage and “au revoir a 
bientot.””’ The harpers played on the 
upper landing, and there was nothing 
which anyone could have wished for 
to increase the pleasure of the hour, 
except that it might have been longer. 
Among the guests were Lady Taylor, 
Lady Meredith, Mrs. Loudon, Mrs. 
Peters, Mrs. H. S. Strathy, Miss 
Strathy, Mrs. Albert Austin, Mrs. Os- 
wald Rigby, Mrs. John I. Davidson, 


TELEPHONE Toronto Miss Davidson, Mrs. Hugh Langton, 
NORTH 89 Mrs. George E. Foster, Mrs. Armstrong 
—_—_—_—— Black, the Misses Michie, Mrs. George 


Donald Meyers, Mrs. 


of garment—b dice and 
skirt matching. 


Out-of-town Customers can receive farther 
particulars by Mail. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the’ Post-Office. 
TORONTO 


Scotch and Irish Whiskies, 
Cooking Brandies, 


Sherries and Ports, 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
567 Yonge Street, 


























Dickson, Mrs, 
Morang, 
M. Harris, 


the Misses Heaven, Mrs. T. 
Mrs. Wellington Francis, 
*Mrs. W. H. Cross, Miss Cross, Miss 
MeMurrich, Mrs. Edmund Phillips, 
Mrs. Fraser Lefroy, Miss Hughes, Miss 












—| WE 






nore Snively, Miss Curlette, Miss Temple 
INVITE YOU Dixon, Mrs. W. O. Forsyth, Mrs. Al- 
bert Ham, Miss Playter, Mrs. F. W. 

} | Lee, Mrs. T. Gilmour, Mrs. and Miss 

Wallbridge, Mrs. George Kerr, Mrs. 

COME AND SEE Percival Parker, Mrs. Willougaby 
oe ings, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. . ; 

One -Sepueied  proceee—jhe eani- neause. on George A. Reid, Mrs. 





tary arrangements—and the beauti- 
ful clean, rich milk passing from 
the testers to the bott'ers, and be 
convinced of the ‘‘ goodness” of 
Clarified Milk. 

Iv’s the safest milk for baby, for 
invalid—for your wh die family. 


5 Cents Per Quart. 


Eden Smith, Mrs. John Laidlaw, Miss 
Gunther, Mrs. W. C. Phillips, Miss 
Julia Macbrien, Miss Ella Walker, Mrs. 
Macintyre, Miss Scott, Mrs. Mara, Miss 
Mara, Mrs. Tripp, the Misses Carty, 
Mrs. W. T. Blackwell, Mrs. Brodie, 
Mrs. J. E. Elliott, Mrs. and Miss Mat- 
thews, Mrs. J. Ross Robertson, Mrs. 
George (Maple avenue), Mrs. J. Cleland 
Hamilton, Mrs. Thom, Miss Thom, 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson Cutter, Miss A, R. 
Jaffray, the Misses MacMurchy, Mrs. 
Shirley Denison, Mrs. Angus MacMur- 













LIMITED. chy, Mrs. Dignam, Mrs. Ferguson- 

‘ Burke, the Misses Windeat, Mrs. Carey 

Spadina Crescent Ward, Miss Ward, Mrs. Alec Robert- 

] Don't Forget to Visit Us. son, Mrs. Fred Broughall, Mrs. Beau- 






mont Jarvis, Mrs. Harrison, Miss Har- 
rison, Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, Mrs. Charles 

















The thought occupying most peop'e’s Fleming,, Mrs. A. PL Burritt, Mrs. 
minds now is . Drechsler-Adamson, Miss Lina Adaim- 
son, Miss Hirschfelder, Mrs. H. W. 
h ¢ Parker, Mrs. Murray Alexander, Miss 
ristmas Smart. 
* 


Mrs. G. B. Smith gave a very large 
reception last Saturday, at which her 
friends turned out in great numbers, 
and had a pleasant time. Mr. and Mrs. 
Smith received in the drawing-room, 
the hostess looking very nice in a rich 
black gown with yoke paillettee. There 
is no more hearty welcome given to 
guests than that of Mr. and Mrs. G. B. 
Smith, who were aysisted in their 
pleasant duty by Mrs. W. Moore, Mrs. 
B. Elmore Hawke and Mrs, A. E. 
Trow. The house was all thrown open, 
the spacious hall and drawing-rooms, 
library and dining-rvom making 
venient suite and preventing any over- 
crowding. Flowers and palms were 
prettily arranged everywhere, and the 
tea-table was a very bright and dainty 
sight, done in pale pink, strewn lightly 
with asparagus fern, and centered by 
a huge bronze candelabrum, holding 
many pink-shaded candles, which 
shone softly upon a very tempting ar- 
ray of the choicest five-o’clock dain- 
ties. A party of pretty girls, the num- 
ber of the muses—nine—were in charge 
of the refreshments. They were Miss 
Edith Trees, Miss Kemp, Miss Margar- 
et Allen, Miss Dottie Lamont, Miss 
and Dinner Cardseeee Ewan, Miss Taylor, Miss Ethel Wilkes, 

Miss Armstrong and Miss Goldman. 
Very choice designs in Children s Note-Paper | D’Alesandro’s orchestra played in the 
4 = rty Invitations, Wedding Invitations hal, and altogether the tea was re- 


and Announcements, : : ) rh ae 
markably bright and enjoyable. There 


were several hundreds of ladies and 

MISS E. PORTER gentlemen present, among them being 

Stationery Department, Ladies’ Work Depository Mrs. S. F. McKinnon, Mr. and Mrs. A. 
47 KING STREET WEST 


Presents -% 


If undecided, come to Hooper’s. We 


suggest. 
PERFUMES feetigant Rimmen etc: 


EBON We carry a complete assort- 
ment of these goods. . . . 


GPL TMT OID Nothing % more attrac: 


tive than a set of Creamy 
White Celluloid. 


TOILET ARTICLES ine" Been "en: 


graved with Monogram or Initial. 


} TRAVELLING GASES =". 


rors, Shav- 
ing Mirrors, etc. 
Call aud See Us. 
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The HOOPER CO. 


LIMITED 


43 and 45 King West 


“At Home,” © 
wwxAfternoon Tea 













































A. Allan, Rev. Dr. Milligan, Mrs. G. WwW. 
Ross, Mrs. J. D. King, Mrs. J. B. Hall, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Allan, Mr. and Mrs. 
Anderson, Mrs. Thomas Davies, Mrs. 
T. B. Taylor, Dr. and Mrs. Hawke, 
Mrs. S. G. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Wilson, Mrs. A. E. Kemp, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. S. Williams, Mrs. LD. E. Thomson, 
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a ca bf 
By Appointment Caterers to His 


Mrs. Timothy Eaton, Dr. Doolittle, 
Excellency the Governor-General. Mrs. John T. Gilmour, Mrs. Ed Cox, 
Mrs. Charles Brown, Mrs. John F. 














Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Gooch, Mrs. 
Percy Eby, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Jaf- 
fray, Mrs. Charles Clark, Mr. and Mrs. 
A. E. Webb, Mrs. E. T. Malone, Rev. 
Dr. and Mrs. Dewart, Mrs. J. W. Fla- 
velle, Mrs. Robert Wilkes, Mrs. Robert 
Gooderham, Mrs. John Morrison, Mrs. 
J. L. Brodie, Dr. and Mrs. Pallon, Dr. 
and Mrs. Armstrong, Mr. and Mrs. T. 
Cc. Irving, Mrs. T. H. Bull, Mrs. H. P. 


Successful 
Catering 


Requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and amp!'e facilities. The 






























tact that we have all of these makes [Nj Temple, Mr. and Mrs. H. L. Scott, 
im it easy to give complete satisfac- Sheriff and Miss Widdifield, Dr. and 
‘= tion. No order is too large and Mrs. Price Brown, Mr. and Mrs. Ed- 
‘ky none too small to receive falthful ward Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
i attention. O’Hara, Mrs. George Ball, Dr. Gujen, 


ap pet cy nag ay “5 “2 : 


Dr. Stowe Gullen, Mrs. Edward Car- 
ter, and about one hundred and forty 
others, 
a 

A very pretty wedding took place in 
St. Thomas’ Church, Huron street, on 
Wednesday at 2 o'clock, when Miss 
Mabel Gamble Birchall, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. T. Shevers Birchall, was 


The HARRY WEBB Co. 


447 Yonge St., Toronto 



























married to Mr. Charles Penruddocke 
Band of Sydney, Cape Breton, Rev. J. 
M. Davenport, assisted ‘by the Rev. Dr. 
Langtry, officiating. Mr. Reid presided 
at the organ. The bride looked: ex- 
tremely well in a dainity gown of white 
organdie, trimmed with frills edged 
wih bebe ribbon, with ycke and sl2eves 
of lace, and veil and orange ‘blossoms. 
he ‘bridal bouquet was of white chrys- 
anthemums. Miss Louise Birchall, sis- 
tev of the bride, was bridesmaid, in a 
gown of cream organdie, with lace, a 
yellow sash, a black picture hat, and 
. large bouquet of yellow chrysanthe- 
mums. The gioomsman was Mr. Sand- 
‘ord Smith, and the ushers were Mr. 
Burnside, Mr. Whitehead, and Mr. W. 
C. Brand. After the ceremony a re 
ception was he‘d at the res'd2nce 0’ the 
bride’s 


parents, after which Mr. and 
Mrs. Band le‘t on their bridal trip. 
The bride's traveling gown was of 
navy blue marine serge, tailor-made, 
With a bodice of white silk. Her toque 
was of mouse-colored velvet, with a 
‘ed rose. Among the guesits were Mr. 


Yavid Birchall of Montreal, Mrs. Ar- 
hur Jukes and her two little children, 
Mr. Kivas Tully (grandfather of the 
bridegroom), Miss Tully, the Misses 
Band of Penetanguishene, Miss Ged- 
dez, Mr. and Mrs. Willie Kay, Mrs. 
John Boulton, Miss Boulton, Mrs. Hugh 
D. Lumsden, Miss Whitney, Miss Gyp 
Armstrong, Mrs. Langtry, Miss Lang 
try. Miss King, Mrs. West, Miss Eve 
lyn Perrin, Mr. Dean, Mrs. Jam°s John- 
on Ashbrook, Rev. F. G. Plummer, 
Mrs. Boyd, Mrs. John Boyd, Major 
Leigh, Mrs. Leigh, Mrs. Read, Miss 
Meredith, the Misses Burritt, Miss 
Frances Colley Foster, Mr. and Mrs. 
Peleg Howland, Miss Isabel Grier, the 
Misses Jellett. 


Park leaves for 


Mrs. A. M. H. De- 
roit the 27th of this month, to remain 
che Winter. During her absence she 
intends visiting the leading ceramic 


studios of New York and Chicago. 

Mi. Murton and his family have 
moved in from their summer home at 
Balmy Beach, and are settled at £84 
Huron street, where Mrs. and Miss 
Edythe Murton will receive on Tues- 
days. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry E. Huestis are 
visiting Mr. and Mrs. Archibald Hues- 
tis of Homewood place. 

¥* 

Mrs. (Dr.) Belden, 416 Sherbourne 
street, will be at home to her friend 
the first and second Mondays of each 
month. 

* 

Mrs. Jack Northway will receive at 
her new home, 125 Tyndall avenue, on 
the afternoon and evening of Tuesday, 
2¢th inst. 

Miss Lina Drechsler Adamson’s vio- 
lin recital on Monday evening will be a 
rare treat. Miss Lillian Littlehales, 
the finest lady ’cellist we have in our 
country, is to play, and Monsieur Emi- 
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Spectacles 


We do not strive for mere 
cheasness so much as satis- 
faction in all our Gold Spec- 
tacles and Eye-giasses. 
The frames are not of that 
flimsy character which per- 
petually twist and lose their 
glasses, but thoroughly sub- 
stantial and of the most 
approved shapes. 

Add 


lenses 


to th's fact that the 
fitted by our 
Optician, and you wi!l have 


are 


glasses that will give com- 
fort, REAL COMFORT, 
every hour they are worn. 
Those are to 
them as gifts 
after Christmas and 
their carefully 
tested without any addition- 
al expense. 
from $5,00 


pair, 


receive 
come 
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We also show combinations 
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made up Is a com- 
bination of com- 
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showing _ feather- 
weight American 
rubbers for Ladies 
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shapes and widths. 
They fit your shoe 
perfectly and wear well. 
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liano Renaud, the French-Canadian 

pianist, about whom music lovers rave, 

is to be also on the programme, beside 

the numbers given by the accomplished 

lady who always delights her hearers. 
* 


In answer to a reader of ‘Saturday 
Night’”” who enquires for lodgings in 
Rome, I am glad to recommend a pen- 
sion presided over by an English lady, 
in the Sterbini palace, where Toronto 
people have been most kindly looked 
after. Everything is most comfortable, 
and the address is Palazzo Sterbini, 41 
Via de Babuino. I hope our reader will 
let me hear from her during her so- 
journ in the famous city. 


*x 
Some thirty young ladies from the 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College were at 
the Nordica concert on Thursday. By 


the way, a new accession to the college 
staff is Rev. Alexander McMillan, who 
gave a most delightful lecture on Fri- 
day of last week to the pupils and 
friends of the college, upon Sir Walter 
Scott’s Lady of the Lake. After the 
lecture the guests were nicely enter- 
tained by Mrs. McIntyre and Miss 
Scott to dainty refreshments. The 
supper-tables were prettily decorated 
with pink and white chrysanthemums. 
* 

Owing to next Thursday being 
Thanksgiving, the society column will 
be closed on Wednesday at five o'clock. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Rust have re- 
moved to 84 Czar street. Mrs. Rust will 
be at home on the second and fourth 
Fridays. 

* 

Mr. Alec Creelman is a welcome visi- 
tor in town. I believe he will only re- 
main over Sunday, but during the few 
days of his stay he has been much in 
demand. 





Sarah Grand on ‘‘The American 
Girl.” 


bé NGLISH mothers regard ‘the 
American girl’ with grave dis- 


trust. They see her monopo- 

lizing the attention of the eligible men, 
making some of the most brilliant 
matches, and all because she, the Am- 
erican girl, has been brought up on 
lines which in the eyes of English 
dowagers are taboo. Your girls are 
more like our young married women. 
The English girl of the upper classes lis 
re-pressed until she grows into a rather 
de-pressed woman. At the same time, 
as her real liberty comes when she is 
| first married, it is then that she seems 
brightest and most interested as well 
as most interesting. I approve of the 
American way of educating girls. It 
gives a girl so much more poise. It 
makes her more attractive without 
seeming to destroy her youthful girlish- 


ness. Oh, ‘the American girl’ who 
comes to England is sure of getting 


married if she cares to! She knows 
men better and enters into their feel- 
ings with more frankness than the 
English girl dares to. Of course, the 
Englishwomen enter into the men’s 
sports. They ride and shoot and fish 
a great deal. But it is a question 
whether that endears them to the men. 
A man is rather apt to regard a woman 
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more likely to be found in quite the 
opposite quarter; in the wife of some 
country clergyman, for instance, who is 


able 


P 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Bangs, 8 
on the Continent Catalogue free. 
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as somewhat of a bother when it comes 
to a day’s shooting. As for the New 
Woman in England, she is growing 
more popular. At first men were suspi- 
cious of her. They had an idea that 
she was going to be loud-voiced, heavy- 
footed and dogmatic. As a matter of 
fact, those characteristics are much 


in the habit of stalking about telling 
the parishioners how to govern every 
detail of their existence. Man is find- 
ing out that the New Woman's great- 
est crime is that she understands him. 
As that enables her to make him more 
comfortable, the New Woman is ma- 
trimonially in demand.” 
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CHAPTER I. 


In Which I See a Purple Scar. 
Down came the curtain on the first 
act of “The Bells” at the Lyceum. 1 
had sat spellbound, for never before 


chad I seen Sir Henry Irving, never , 


before had I been inside a London the- 
atre. ; 

“Is’nt he glorious ?” I said to my 
mother, with an ecstatic sigh. 


had not heard me. There was a 
strange blank look in her great dark 
eyes—eyes that, when I was a child, 
I used to say were “like wells of ink, 
with stars at the bottom”—as if her 
spirit had strayed from her body and 
forgotten t»e way back again. / 

I touched her in a scared, hesitating 
way, aS one wakes a person who has 
cried out in a dream. ‘“Mother—mo- 
ther dear !” I whispered. 

“What's the matter 
asked, dazedly. 

“Oh, nothing, dear,” I hastened to 
say. 


Sheila?” she 


was the matter with you. You—you 
looked so odd. Are you quite well? 
“Yes,” she answered. “Sir Henry 


Irving’s face, in his make-up for Ma- 
thies, reminded me of—a man I used 
to know, and haven’t seen for—a very 
long time, that’s all. And thoughts 
came up out of the past.” . 

“A man you'd rather not think of? 
I ventured, encouraged that she should 
answer my first question; for she 
did not always answer questions. 

Her lips tightened. Fora moment 
she did not speak. Then she said, 
slowly: “It disturbs me to think of 
him. I wish you had chosen some 
other play for your birthday night.” . 

“T wanted to see this one so much!’ 
I exclaimed. “And I thought you want- 
ed it, too. But if you'd rather go 
home—” 

“No, no,”’ she broke in, with a note 
of impatience in her voice. “it is 
nothing at all—a mere fancy. Please 
forget about it, Sheila, and be as happy 
as you can. Your very first visit to 
a London theatre, child! Remember, 
there can never be another first time.” 

Everything that was happening to 
me lately was happening for the first 
time. I had just come to London ; 
I had just been presented; I had just 
found out that I was a pretty girl, and 
that people rather liked to talk to me. 
To-night it appeared that they rather 
liked to look at me as well—when the 
curtain was down, and there was no- 
thing better to do—for as I peeped out 
between the draperies of the box a 
great many opera glasses were lifted. 

My first impulse was to draw back, 
self-consciously; but it was my ambi- 
tion to seem quite a woman of the 
world (it usually is when one is eight- 
een), anc I decided to appear oblivious 
to the fact that I was a centre of at- 
traction. In a moment I actually be- 
came so; for two persons who were 
gazing up at the box caught my atten- 
tion, and caused me to forget my im- 
portant little self. 

One was a young man in the pit— 
@ young man neither well dresssd nor 
remarkably handsome, yet, as I glanc- 
ed at him, under cover of my lashes, 
I felt that his was a face to pick out 
in a crowd. If there were a fire in 
the theatre, and he said that he would 
save me, I would unhesitatingly trust 
him to do it. He was not at all the 
sort of young man I had ever known, 
or was ever likely to know. Yet, 
as our eyes met for an instant, a 
thought-wave seemed to pass from his 
spirit to mine. It was not a message, 
it was a sensation; I can describe it 
by no other word. But I knew that 
if I had been born in his sphere, or 
be in mine, we must have meant some- 
thing in one another’s lives. I won- 
dered if the same impression was in 
his mind; his eyes said yes; and, with 
the blood rushing hotly to my cheeks, 
I looked away, feeling somehow guilty 
and ashamed, as if I had spoken to a 
stranger. 

Turning from him, I encountered 
other eyes fixed upon me with a very 
different expression. A woman had 
come in late, and had iust taken a 
seat in the stalls, in such a position 
as to command an excellent view of 
our box. She was dressed in black 
satin, glittering with a great deal of 
jet, and a large diamond comb gleam- 
ed like a crescent moon in her black 
hair, streaked with grey. The light 
shone full upon her aquiline features, 


as she stared fixedly up at our box, | 


“I was afraid that something | 


ener at ee 


! 


| 
| 
' 











| 


and her eyes, enormously large, though | 


deep-set, looked yellow-grey, and lu- | 


minous as a cat’s, in contrast with 
the thick, short black lashes and olive 
skin. 

The woman fastened these curious, 
pale eyes upon me for 
ment, with an extraordinary, almost 
greedy, interest, then they travelled 
from me to mother, who was leaning 
back in her chair, listlessly reading 
the names on the programme. 


a long mo- |: 


she is going ? 


slowly, very slowly, drawing off a long 
black suede glove. 

Her sleeves only reached the elbow, 
where they ended in a fall of thick 
jct fringe; and as she removed the 
glove her large, well-shaped arm lay 
like a column of marble on the black 
satin of her gown. At last she turn- 
ed her arm so that the under part, with 
the palm of the hand, lay uppermost. 


| Half-way between the elbow and the 
She did not answer, and, glancing | 
quickly into her face, I saw that she | 


wrist was a purple patch, about the 
size of a common pansy, but of a dif- 


' ferent shape, and a horrid thrill went 


through my nerves as I sharply real- 
ized that the woman’s action was 
wholly for me. She was taking off 
her gloves that I might see the scar. 
Others might notice what was happen- 
ing; for this she did not care. The 
silent message was for our box, and 
nowhere else. 

In any circumstances there must 
have been something uncannily dis- 
agreeable about this, but I knew, and 
the woman knew (I felt sure) that 
which made it worse than disagree- 
able. 

The mark on her arm to wuich she 
wished to attract my attention was 


| shaped like a heart, and it was not 


the first of the kind which I had seen. 
Such a scar had made, for years, all 
of mystery that my life had ever 
known. I had thought of it by day, 
I had dreamt of it by night; I had 
once been severely punished for asking 
questions concerning it, for there was 
such a purple, heart-shaped scar—the 
very fellow of the one I now beheld— 
in the same position on the arm of my 
mother. 

As I looked down, with dilated eyes, 
my hands tensely grasping the ledge 
of the box, I heard myself utter a faint 
sound, between a gasp anda sigh. I 
would have given much if I could have 
taken it back; but it was too late. 
Mother had heard, and was asking, in 
her quick, nervous way, what was the 
matter. 

“Oh—nothing, nothing !” I exclaim- 
ed, as she had said to me a short time 
before. But I could not make my 
voice sound natural, and she leant out 
from the box to see for herself what 
had drawn from me that one tell-tale 
exclamation. 

The white arm still lay on the black 
satin lap down below, and I saw my 
mother’s eyes find the scar. I felt 
the start she gave, as if it had gone 
shuddering through my own body. 

With an unconscious movement she 
seized my wrist, grasping it so tight- 
ly that I could have cried out with 
pain. I had not dreamt that she was 
so strong. She stood up, dragging 
me also from my chair. “I must go— 
at once,” she said. “I must see—that 
woman down there.” 

“Let us send for her to come and 
speak with you here,” I said, sooth- 


ingly. “I'll cali an attendant—” 
“No, no,” mother answered, her 
voice sharp with impatience. “She 


wouldn’t come to me. Don’t you see 
If I don’t follow at 
once I shall lose her, and all the old 
misery will have to be lived over 
again. Open the door for me, Sheila 
—open the door.” 

She would have gone without her 
cloak, which had been flung over the 
back of her chair, if 1 had not caught 
it up and wrapped it round her shoul- 
ders. Snatching my own, as I opened 
the door of the box, I hurried along 
after my mother’s tall, swiftly-moving 
figure. 

When we reached the lobby of the 
theatre the woman in black was no- 
where to be seen; she had had plenty 
of time to escape from our pursuit, 
if she chose, and so hateful I thought 
her, so repugnant was the whole epi- 
sode, that I could not help secretly 
hoping that she had really gone. 

But my: mother scarcely glanced 
about the lobby. It appeared to me 
that she did not expect the object of 
our search to be found there, for she 
hurried to the door, hardly answering 
when I ventured to remind her that 
our carriage would not arrive for half 
an hour at least. 

As we went out into the chill of the 
April air, a four-wheeled cab was 
brought up to the pavement by a com- 
missionaire, and a woman gotin. My 
heart gave a quick bound as I saw 
that it was the one whom we had come 
to seek. 

“Now she will drive away,” I hast- 
ily thought, “and we shall perhaps 
follow. It will be so long before we 
can start, though, that we shall cer- 
tainly not catch up with her.’ 

But instead of giving the quick or- 
der that I expected, the woman with 
the heart-shaped scar on her arm kept 
the commissionaire in conversation. 
She seemed not only in no hurry to 
depart, but actually to be glad of an 


. excuse for lingering. 


If it had not been ridiculous to im- ' 


agine such a thing, I should have fan- 
cied deliberate malice in the look fix- 
ed upon that beautiful, sad face. 

I drew my chair a little further back, 
and began asking mother questions 
about the various actors and actresses. 
Until the curtain went up on the next 
act I kept her attention concentrated 
upon me; but when the lights were 
down throughout the house, except on 
the stage, I could not resist the un- 
pleasant fascination that the dark face 
with the pale cat-like eyes had al- 
ready begun to exercise over my spirit. 

{ glanced once more at the shabby 


young man in the pit, but this time | 


he was absorbed in the play, and I 
experienced a slight, indefinable sense 
of resentment that he no _ longer 
thought of me. _ I, too, turned to the 
stage, and speedily forgot the imper- 
tinent gipsy-face in the stalls, until 
the curtain fell, and I remembered her 
with a start. I think it must have 
been that her cyes had intentionally 
drawn mine, as if with all her force 
she had willed me to think of her 
neain: for she was watching me, and 


It would be long before the crowd 
should come streaming out of the the- 
atre, at the end of the play, and at 
present Wellingion street looked em- 
pty and deserted. But two or three 
cabs were crawling along, on their 


, Slow way somewhere else, and my mo- 


ther, rustiing in her yellow satin dress 
down to the pavement, without even 


holding up the long, soft folds from | 


contact with the stones, hailed one of 
the passing vehicles with an impera- 
tive gesture. 

The hansom stopped; the woman in 
black said something in a low tone 
to the commissionaire, who repeated 
the words to her driver. The four- 
wheeler moved slowly away and our 
eab took its place. 

“Get in, Sheila,” commanded my mo- 
ther in an odd, strained voice, utterly 
unlike her own. 

“Surely you first, dear,” 
gently. 

“Tam not going with you,” 
ly returned. 

“Not—going with me ?”’ 

“No. 
I want you to drive home at once. I 
shall follow later—exactly how soon 
I can’t tell. But you are not to sit 
up, and there is not the slightest cause 


I objected 


she curt- 


; made a mistake. 
| other driver, who sat half dozing on 


Please don’t stop to argue. | 
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for anxiety. Get into the cab as 
quickly as you can.” 

I loved my mother, yet I was a uttle 
afraid of her in some moods, and it 
was an effort to withstand her. But 
I hesitated, though her hand was on 
my arm, urging me forwark 

“IT beg you to come with me,’ I 
pleaded, “or else—to let me go with 
you, whatever you may mean to do. 
I am frightened. It is ali so strange 
and miserable. I can’t help being 
anxious. I can’t leave you like this, 
mether. I-——” 

“Obey me at once, and don’t let us 
have a scene here in the street,” sne 
whispered harshly. 

Her gaze compeiled mine and there 
was no yielding in its light, oniy anger 
and determination. ‘Tears sprang to 
my eyes, and there was a sickiy cold- 
ness at my heart: but I said not an- 
other word, and climbed meekly into 
the hansom, as I had heen bidden. 

“To'the Coburg Hotel, Carlos place,” 
my mother directed the cabman. I 
leant out to say ‘good-bye,’ but she 
was moving away with a iook on the 
clear-cut profile which seemed to say 
that already I was forgotten. 

My cabman was turning. - In an in- 
stant more I should lose sisght of my 
mother. The dark, malicious face of 
the woman in black rose before m: 
as clearly as when the great eyes had 
goggled up at the box. A vague pre- 
sentiment lay coldly on my preast. I 
knew that, somehow, a turning-poin« 
in my happy, quiet life had been reach- 
ed. Nothing could ever be the same 
again. 

With a curious feeling, as if a hanu 
grasped my throat and constricted my 
breathing, on a sudden desperate im- 
pulse, I half rosé from the seat and 
pushed up the littie door in the roof of 
the hansom. 

“Don’t take me to the hotel yet,” 1 
stammered, guiltily. “T’ll give you 
three times your fare to go after the 
lady [ have just left—the lady in the 
yellow brocade cloak. Don’t lose sight 
of her, but don’t let her see tnat she 
is being followed.” 

“All.right, miss,” returned the man, 
anc a whiff of spirituous fumes came 
down to me with the answer. His 
voice was slightly thick, as if he had 
had cotton wool under his tongue; but 
I scarcely thought of this at the time; 
I was only to remember later that I 
had dimly noticed it. 

The moment I had acted upon my 
impulse, and reversed my mother’s 
orders, I was deeply ashamed of my- 
self; yet I would not undo what I had 
done. 

I do not think that there was the 
slightest arriere pensee of vulgar cur- 
iosity in my motive. My feeling was 
far to poignant for that, and as far as 
I knew myself, my one desire was 
somehow to make sure that no harm 
befel my mother. I could not quietly 
go back to the hotel, where we were 
stopping for the season, leaving her 
alone to face—I knew not what. 1 
could not let her disappear behind a 
veil of mystery and night-darkness, 
and at all risk I would be near her. 
I would at least know where she was 
going. : 

If her mind were not preoccupied 
with extremely serious matters, I was 
certain that she would not have sent 
me back to the hotel at this hour of 
the evening unaccompanied. She had 
always been very strict as to my com- 
ings and goings, almost unnecessarily 
so, I had often thought; and since she 
had brought me to town to be pre- 
sented and experience the delight of 
a London season, I had not once been 
allowed to go into the street, even in 
broad daylight, unprotected by my mo- 
ther or a maid. I-seemed to myself 
now suddenly forlorn, uncared-for, and 
my heart would have ached with sheer 
self-pity if I had had time to dwell 
upon my own woes. But there was 
much besides this to think of. 

My hansom had turned away frora 
the pavement, aud 7 was unable to 
see, without giving directions to stop 
again (which I dareu not do), what 
had been my mother’s next step. we 
went on slowly, ani the idea in my 
mind was that she doi btless intended 
to call another cab for herself in 
which to follow the woman with the 
heart-shaped scar. I supposed that 
my driver was waiting until her move- 
ments should guide him as to the di- 
rection he must take. But suddenly 
as eab went by, an: a ray of light 
striking the nearest window showed 
me a thing s‘) strange that I was near 
to crying out in my astonishment. 


CHAPTER II. 


Telling of a Thwarted Chase. 

I saw that my mother and the wo- 
man in black were together, sitting 
side by side. ‘I'ne light flashed upon 
their faces—mother’s pale as marble— 
then they were L!otted out in dark- 
ness. ‘heir cab went on, my driver, 
obedient to instructions, following at 
a distance. 

I had been in town only for a month, 
having come in time to be presented 
at the first drawirg-room of the sea- 
son, and I knew little of London, al- 
west nothing of this neighborhood. 
When we had driven through the 
Strand, pissed ‘trafalgar square and 
Pall Mali, rattling into a dingy side 
street, I began to lose the sense of 
direction. We soon left crowded thor- 
oughiares behind, aac came into a re- 
ssion cf meaner streets, with smaller 
he uces. I could see the four-wheeled 
cab abcut fifty feet ahead, sometimes 
less, sometimes more, and it began to 
seem as if I always had been, always 
would be, following on and on through 
the night to some mysterious goal, 
never to be reached. Were we going | 
north, south, west or east ? I did 
not know. 

Suddenly the four-wheeled cab dis- 
appeared round a corner. For a few 
seconds it was out of sight, and when 
my hansom had also turned, there, in 
the next street, were two cabs. One 
had stopped in front of a house, the 
door of which opened and shut as we 
drew near. The other was jogging 
on at a distance. 

We had never been near cnough to 
see the number on the back of th: 
cab, and now, when my driver buskily 
inquired whether I would stop to ex- 
amine the first conveyance or proceed 
after the second, I was at a loss to 
decide. For an instant I hesitated, 
and then said that I would efop. 

Almost as I spoke | saw that I had 




















The lamps of the’ 


hanvom shone into the face of the 


his box, witn his vehicle drawn up be- 
side the pavement, and I was at once 
assured that he was not the man I had | 
noticed as my mother and I came out ; 
of the Lyceum. That one had been a' 
young fellow, rather sprucely dressed; | 


| the cab. 
; not have saved it this time, for the 





this one was white-bearded and 
shabby. 

“Go on—go on, as quickly as you 
can !” I commanded, through the trap- 
door. “The cab we want must have 
been the one ahead.” 

The driver muttered something, 
which sounded surly, though the 
words were indistinguishable, but the 
trap slammed down and he gave the 
tired horse such a lash with his whip 
that the poor beast started, and flung 
his heels almost against the dash- 
board. 

From a trot he broke into a wild 
gallop. Down came the lash once 
more, making him rear, and, frighten- 
ed and angry, I called to the driver, 
priemptorily forbidding him to use the 
whip again. 

By this time the four-wheeler had 
turned another corner, and was out 
of sight. But my man went on as 
if he were sure of the direction, and 
I could only hope that he had reason 
for his certainty. 

We also flashed round the corner, 
almost upsetting against a lamp-post, 
as one of the wheels ran on to the 
kerbstone. I strained my eyes through 
the darkness, and my heart sank as I 
found that the four-wheeled cab was 
still nowhere to be seen. 

Presently we came out into a broad 
road. Here there were a number of 
vehicles, and I strove to peer into the 
windows of each as we tore past it, 
the frightened horse still plunging and 
throwing up his heels. 

“None of these is the right one,” I 
sharply informed my driver. “Per- 
haps it went to the left.” 

He took this as a command, and 
turned the horse suddenly, only just 
escaping another accident. 

I began to see that something was 
very wrong. From the first the cab- 
man’s voice had been odd, and now his 
manner was’ equally strange. He 
drove wildly, apparently no _ longer 
with any method. We left the broad 
thoroughfare, and threaded our way 
into narrow streets once more, bring- 
ing up at last ina mews. I had hoped 
against hope that, from his high perch 
the driver could see more than I, and 
that he sti:! kept the quarry in view. 

But the mews was deserted, and just 
as the fellow was about to bring the 
whip down on the horse’s back again 
—as if the animal were to blame for 
his failure—I raised the trap. 

“IT told you ndt to whip him,” I ex- 
claimed. ‘‘You have lost the cab we 
were following a long time ago, and 
you are driving at random——” 

“Look ’ere, miss, ’00’s doin’ this, you 
or me ?” grunted the husky voice. “If 
you don’t like the way I drive, you 
can pay me my fare and let me go. 
That’s what would suit me best. I 
ain’t no night cabman, I ain’t. I 
want to get to my bed some time afore 
mornin’.” 

“Stop the cab and let me get out,” 
I said. And I am afraid that my voice 
trembled a little, for I was very near 
to tears. 

The cab drew up so abruptly that 
the horse stumbled, and before he 
could recover himself I jumped out of 
the vehicle on to the narrow pave- 
ment. 

Fortunately I had my mother’s purse 
in the pocket 
cloak. It contained a roll of notes, 
several sovereigrs and some silver as 
well. 
partments I extracted two half-crowns 
and held them up to the man, who 
took the crowns but broke into in- 
vective, violently demanding more. 

Frightened at the strange oaths I 
well-nigh flung another florin into his 
extended. hand, and then, his voluble 
complaints still following me, I turned 
and fairly ran. 

I hurried out of the mews by the 
way I had been driven in, and was 
trying to recall the direction in which 
1 ought next to proceed when I heard 
a faint patter of running footfalls be- 
hind me, then suddenly felt a violent 
blow on my right arm. 

With my breath coming thick and 
fast I turned my head over my shoul- 
der, hardly knowing what I expected 
to see, but with a vague impression 
that the cabman might have jumped 
from his seat and pursued me to take 
by force the extra payment he had de- 
manded. 

What I did see was the hideous, sod- 
den face and form of a wretch in rags, 
a fluttering scarecrow of the night, 
who had caught a glimpse of the purse 
as I passed his dark lurking-place and 
meant to hav» it. 

The blow on my arm had been in- 
tended to send the purse flying from 

ny hand. When the attempt failed 
oue lean, black claw caught my wrist 
while another seized the purse and 
tried to wrench it out of my fingers. 

“Le’ go-—le’ go, I sye, or I’ll knife 
yer !” the thief hissed, panting in the 
struggle. For I fought with him, and 
would not loosen my hold on the 
purse. I was afraid, and the contact 
with so foul a creature sickened me. 

While the thief held me with one 
hand, trying to pull the purse away 
with the other, he could not carry out 
his threat of using the knife, and I 
had the advantage, for my left hand 
was tree. 

In the distance I could see the lights 
of a cai, coming down the street, and 
I dcubted not that the thief saw them 
too. My object was to resist till the 


~vehicle drew near; his, to snatch the 


purse and dart away before that couid 


happen. Until this moment it had 
somehow not occurred to me to 
scream. But now I shrieked loudly 


the one word “Help!” and with my 
free hand I struck the man with all 
my force across his evil, bloated face. 

The attack was unexpected, and it 
startlec him. 

His grusp on iny wrist loosened, and, 
writhing myself free, I darted from 
7 a running towards the approaching 
cab. 

I hearc him utter an oath. I knew 
that he pursued, furious at losing the 
prize so nearly his. I felt his breath 
on my cheek, and a hand twisting the 
fluffy collay of my cloak till it choked 
back the cry I tried to give. The 
lamps cf the cab that was coming 
cazazied and ran together into one be- 
fore my eyes ] thought the hansom 
stopped; but 1 was not sure—I was 
sure of votuing. 

Wildly I threw the purse from me 
far ag I could in the direction of 
liad I not done that I could 


as 


thief was shahing me by the collar, 
aud my breath and presence of mind 
wer? both going. 

Suddenly | was flung forward. 
could not resist, and my one clear 
thought was that I should fall heavily 
upen my face on the stones. My head 
swam: for an instant I must have been 
haif-uneconscious. Then a_ voice 
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of my long evening | must thank you, for—for——” 


Fumbling in one of its com-|. 
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WwW fessor Picot of Bordeanx, France (Professor of Clinical Medicine at the University) 
“ys, writes: ‘‘ Hunyadi Janos is indisputably the best of laxatives, ‘it is admirably tok 
erated by the stomach, it acts without giving rise to intestinal irritation, and it, 7 
“.* therefore, deserves its universal popularity." 


Nature’s Remedy for the cure of 


CONSTIPATION, 


€SéE 


ee 


w Disordered Stomach, Biliousness and Liver Complaints. a 
ws ? Ab 
iv ASH "Sottépryanosy | LABEL oiitin tentve Panel M 

a ° 


8$3323333332333322333332:37 





brought me back -to a knowledge of | “T’d much rather you didn’t. I don’t 


reality. 

“What's happened ?” I heard my- 
self dully yuestioning of the strange 
voice; for, so far as I knew, there was 
only a voice. “Did I fall? Did I 
faint ?” 

‘You didn't fall,because I caught you 
in time. That brute threw you to- time in my life that the responsibility 
wards me when he saw me jump out} of making a “grown-up” decision had 
of the cab, so that he might get -clear | fallen upon me.’ 
off before I could follow. There’s no | I liked this man; I believed in his 
use chasing him now. Your purse is; sincerity and I was grateful, but I 
all right, though. I haven’t picxed | felt that probably I ought not to do 
it up yet, but neither has he.” Penge of tbese three things. If my moth- 

In the midst of these explanations | ©" Were with me she would sweep me 
I did lift my eyelids, despite the | “way from him with a stiff bow, a 
weight that tried to press — _— — 

But it seemed only part of my dream Latest 
that I should see a face not wholly | “SEEL »S”” Creation 
strange—a strong, dependable face, | 

nvt exactly handsome, but better than | PINK 

any handsome face I had ever known | XX 

—beiter a thousand times than that of; //s% PEONY 

A perfume of rare 
delicacy and refine- 
s 


deserve it. I know well enough, now 
that I begin to look at it in cold blond 
and from your point of view, rather 
than mine, that I had no right to do 
what I did. It was inexcusable. But 
; don’t visit my fault upon me. Please 
| take the cab.’’ 





I hesitated. It was almost the first 














men in England. 
Rie was supporting me against his | 










my cousin, Roger Cope, though Roger 
was considered one of the handsomest | 
ment. 
At all Druggists, 
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sioulder, and when it suddenly dawn- 
ed cponm me that this was so my pre- } 
sence of mind came quickly back, and | 
I promptly raised myself, standing up , 
very straight and tail, as a tribute to | 
my own dignity. | 
“T saw you in the theatre,” I abruptly 
exclaimed Then, as soon as the words | 
were spoken, I wished them unsaid 
“T saw you in the theatre,’ he un- 
hesitatingly answered. “I did not sup- 
pose that you had noticed me in the 
crowd. Forgive me for following you. 
You will think it very strange. But I 
beg that you won’t inisjudge me. Il 
was afraid that you and—the lady you 
were with must be in trouble of some | Y.M.C A. Building, Toronto, Ont. 
sort. That sounds a lame excuse, I; David Ho-kins, Chartered Accountant, 
know ; but I’ve no better. I had the! ]} Principal. 
feeling that a force stronger than’ my- | 
self sent me after you. Perhaps Ij} 


aught to have resisted. ‘Yet TF cant)... ot oe Ye ee 
JAEGER Underwear 


be sorry that I didn’t. I hope you will 
and SPECEALTIES. Chest Protectors, Belt 


allow me to offer you my cab. I can 
easily get another.” ; 
Bandages, United Garments, Bath-rubbers, 
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John Wanamaker, merchint prince, has 
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—A course in this well equipped business 

—college gives you that training now. 
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The dull, yellow light of a street lamp 
struck full upon his face as he talked, 
while mine must have been in shadow. 
He was flushed, and spoke rapidly, 
evidently in some haste to make good 
his case. 

“It’s all very strange,’ I said, slowly, 
my eyes studying his features,confusing 
him a little, perhaps. “I suppose—I 
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“Please don’t thank me,” he broke in. | DEPOT: 85 KING STREET WEST 
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UGS OF ALL KINDS, and especially 
Oriental Rugs, are in great assortment at 
Kay’s. I always like to go there.’ This 

is the way a shopper expressed herself, and the senti 

ment voices a fact appreciated by shoppers in general. 

At a time when Rugs are more used than ever, and 
approaching the holiday season, when Rugs are in good 
demand, we make a reduction in the prices of certain odd 
lines that shoppers will declare is very opportune. 
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The range of Mirzapore Rugs is large, the stock 
having been supplemented with another lot 
within a week. These Rugs are in Indian 
colors and patterns, looking as weil as the 
expensive Persian Rugs. Prices are special, 
as follows :—Size 6 x 9.6, $15 and $18 ; size, 
10.3 x 6.4, $16.50 ; size 12 x 9, $27 and $30; 
size $136 x 9, $35; size 14.6 x 9.6, $45, and 
many other sizes at relatively favorable prices. 


Rugs, some 


$25.00 


Very Heavy Austrian Axminster Rugs, | 
= pre man. made in ene jiece, great | 
or ha ear, siz ‘ | 

r wear, size x $75.00 


11.6, special to clear 
Hand-made Rugs, of the very finest 
worsted, finer than the finest Turkey, 
were $13.50, special to clear 


size 13 2 x 9.10, were $150, $12 0 00 
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| Parquet Wood Floors. 


Though the season is advancing, we seem to keep | 


Very Heavy French Axmiaster Rugs, 
size 13x 9.9, were $37.50, 
special to clear............ . 


Victorian Axmins’er Rugs, all in one 


piece, size 9.9 x 6.6, were $i6 50 


$20.00, special to clear...... 


Crompton Mats, made from waste car- 
pets, very serviceable, size $ , 00 
5 x 2.3, special to clear.... . ae 


Wilton Squares, an odd lot, size 4.6 x 7, 


Heavy Cairo Axminster 
odd lots, were $10, to 


clear 





as busy as ever in the laying of Parquet Fioors. 
Our workmen are thoroughly experienced and give 
We 


completest satisfaction. gladly furnish esti- 
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Two Ways of 
Getting Glasses 


One to go to a first-class Optician, have your 

es properl tested and get what you need, 
The other, to go t> a merchsnt who keeps spec- 
tacles, make a “grab in the bag,” as it were. 
get a pair that don’t fit you (although it may 
seem «0 for the moment,) run the risk of ruin- 
ing your eyeright entirely—and all for a very 
sma)! difference in exp nse. If you need the 
services of a good Optician, I can serve you— 
serve you well and reasonably. 
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P. S. BLACHFORD 


OPTICIAN 
114 Yonge Street Orioeiares” 
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Our Skill Cleaning 
Fine Lace Curtains 


And only skill will do them right. 
It is a mistake to trust your finely 
made lace curtains to unskilled hands. 
You never do it at these works. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners. Toronto. 
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471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 
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haughty word of thanks, at best, and | 


hardly have waited till his back was 
turned before exclaiming at his im- 
pertinence. She would have said either 
that somehow the whole affair had been 
planned beforehand between this man 
and the cabman who had driven me, 
or else that the opportunity of doing 
me a favor was so unlooked for that 
the accident did not excuse his inscl- 
ence in the first place. 

Seeing that I had difficulty in de- 
ciding, he broke into the pause I made. 
“If I can read your mind,” he said, 
“you are thinking that perhaps this of- 
fer is a deep-laid scheme to obtain 
your address. But, to show you that it 
is not so, I will leave you before you 
have given instructions to the driver.” 

“TI will take the cab, since you are 
so kind,’’ I stammered. 

With curious perversity, I was now 
rather sorry that he should not hear 
my address, because, not knowing it. 
there was practically no chance that we 
should ever see each other again. 

But I could not betray sentiments so 
unworthy of my bringing up. In sil- 
ence I allowed myself to be helped 
into the hansom which was to be sacri- 
ficed to me, and, with a faint murmur 
of gratitude, I took the purse which 
he picked up from the pavement and 
handed to me, after wiping off a few 
spots of mud with his own handker- 
chief. 

“Good-night,” he said, lifting his hat. 
I noticed that his dark, close-cropped 
hair grew very nicely over his forehead, 
and was ashamed of myself for noticing 


-it 


“Good-night, and thank you again,” 
I faltered. He was moving away, as 
he had promised to do, without hearing 
the direction I should give the cabman. 
In another second he would be gone. 

I felt the blood rushing hotiy to my 
cheeks, and was conscious that I had 
called after him, not knowing quite 
what I intended to say. He looked at 
me questioningly, his hat still in his 
hand. 

“T—I—only wanted to ask if—if you’ve 
told me all the reason why you followed 
me—I mean us ?’’ I stammered, in great 
confusion. 

“No,” he said, sharply. 
told you the true reason. 
not told you all.’’ 

“Will you tell me now ?” I demanded. 

“IT wish I could. But I cannot do 
that. It would be impossible that I 
could ever tell you.” 

He did not say this as if, with a lit- 
tle urging on my part, he might have 
been persuaded from his decision. 
Somehow, I knew that nothing that I 
could say would induce him to change. 
I was pierced with keenest curiosity, 
and I was vexed as well—more with 
myself than him. ‘Then—good-night,” 
I exclaimed, almost sharply. 

He moved away, and I waited until 
he had gone too far to overhear before 
I bade the cabman drive me to the Co- 
burg Hotel. This was to punish my- 
self, not him. 

The hansom was briskly turned, and 
I was driven off at a good speed. 

“What could have been his other rea- 
son ?” I asked myself. ‘The reason 
it was impossible to tell ?” 

My mind dwelt upon it, repeating 
again and again that, as he had con- 
fessed, the explanation he had given 
was a lame one. It was not rational 
to suppose that a man _ should have 
risen in the midst of an absorbing play 
to follow two women from the theatre— 
follow one of them miles away from 
the theatre—merely because an impulse, 
inexplicable and uncontrollable, had 
goaded him to do so. There wa@some- 
thing strange behind it all. 

Where was my mother ? I had hope- 
lessly lost track of her long ago. And 
how was I to know whether some ter- 
pictures will be accorded. 


“No. I have 
But I have 





CHAPTER III. 
My Mother Comes Home. 

By this time my mother might have 
arrived at the hotel, to find me playing 
truant. If this were the case, I could 
picture her anger, and I shrank from 
the thought, for the beautiful,’ sad wo- 
man whom I loved knew how to make 
herself feared as well. Yet I prayed 
that she might have been before me, 
and was ready to endure her reproach- 
es rather than hear that she was still 
absent. ; 

I fancied suppressed amazement on 
the face of the hall porter who helped 
me from the hansom, and handed up 
my fare to the cabman. 

“Do you know if Lady Cope has come 
in yet?” I asked, nervously. 

“T’ve only just come on duty, at 
midnight, miss,’ the hall porter re- 
plied. ‘I haven’t seen her ladyship.” 

I felt unpleasantly sure that the 
big man suspected that I had been 
guilty of some imprudent escapade, 
which I was anxious that “her lady- 
ship” should not discover, and from 
the good-natured twinkle in his eyes, 
as he held the door open and watched 
me fly towards the lift, he probably 
wished me luck. 

But in an instant I had forgotten him 
and his conjectures. I asked no more 
questions as to my mother’s return, 
but hurried straight to our rooms on 
the second floor. 

I threw my cloak over the back of a 
chair, and knocked at my mother’s 
door, softly calling her name in a voice 
that would tremble. 

There was no answer, and I turned 
the handle to peep in. Her room was 
in darkness. Perhaps, I thought, she 
had returned, and gone straight to bed, 
taking it for granted that I was safely 
in the house, and not wishing, for rea- 
sons of her own, te see me until morn- 
ing. 

“T veniured to switch on the light, 
which was near the door. The bed was 
empty, the cover temptingly turned 
down, a silk night-dress and robe de 
chambre laid ready by the maid, who 
would be waiting at this very moment 
for her delayed summons. 

There was just one hope left, and I 
pressed the bell connected with the lit- 
tle room occupied by my mother’s 
maid, Swift. 

In a moment she appeared. 

“Oh, miss,” she began, “I was just 
beginning to be afraid something was 
the matter. Her ladyship said you 
would be coming straight back after 
the theater.” 

“Then she hasn’t sent any word?” I 
asked. This had been the one hope I 
had still relied upon. 

“No, miss. No word has come for me. 
Isn’t her ladyship with you?” , 

“She—she has gone with—a friend,” 
I faltered, trying to make my voice 
sound natural, for mother was not one 
who would tolerate having her private 
affairs discussed by a servant. ‘I came 
back alone. But—I thought she would 
have been at home by this time, or let 
me know that she was not to be ex- 
pected till later. No doubt it is all 
right. Only I—I can’t help feeling a 
little anxious.” 

“Oh, if her ladyship is with a friend, 
there’s nothing to worry about,” Swift 
cheerily assured me. She had been 
with us for a long time, ever since Il 
was quite a child, in fact, and I would 
have given much to ask her a few dis- 
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creet questions, for it was just possible 
that she was more in mother’s confi- 
dence ‘than I was. But I put the 
thought behind me, and steeled myself 
in patience, 

“You look as white as a ghost, miss,”’ 
the maid went on. “I do hope you 
haven't got a chill. Better have a cup 
of chocolate, and let me get you to 
bed. By the time you're ready, her 
ladyship’s sure to be here.” 

“I’m not at all cold, and I’m not 
sleepy,” I protested. “I don’t feel like 
being undressed yet, thank you. You 
can go to bed, and when Lady Cope 
comes I will do everything that she 
needs. If she should be ill, or really 
want you, why, of course, I will ring, 
and you can slip into a dressing-gown.”’ 

Swift murmured gratefully that she 
was “much obliged for my kindness,’ 
but though she decorously retired, 
there was that in her eye which told 
me she did not mean to avail herself 
of my permission. I had spoken calm- 
ly, I flattered myself, but I had not 
been able to conceal from her experi- 
ence that something unusual had oc- 
curred, and doubtless she intended to 
wait, clothed and alert, for any emer- 
gency. 

Never shall I forget the next hour. 
Though I had said I was not cold, I 
shivered with a nervous trembling, and 
mechanically sat down by the fire, 
stretching out my hands towards the 
blaze, which Swift had stirred into re- 
newed life. 

On the mantel stood a small clock, 
that ticked in a whisper, and every 
quarter-hour uttered a silver note. The 
hands searcely seemed to move; days 
have passed more swiftly for me than 
those lagging quarter-hours. I imag- 
ined my mother trapped by a villainous 
plot into which she had fallen; mur- 
dered even, it might be—for crude tra- 
gedy did break into peaceful lives, even 
in this opening of an enlightened cen- 
tury. 

As I so thought, the deep silence of 
the room was ruffled by a faint, all but 
inaudible, sound. It was as if someone 
outside had brushed against the handle 
of the door in going by. I sprang up, 
and, running across the room, threw 
the door open, just in time to catch my 
mother in my arms as she swayed and 
fell forward. . 

She was a Juno in height and build, 
while I was a slender girl, whose fore- 
head came on a level with her chin, if 
we sitood side by side; yet—somehow I 
held her. 

I laid her down, and sank on my 
knees beside her. I was quivering 
all over, and for a moment was power- 
less to move. When I could rise, I rang 
the bell for Swift, and rushed to my 
own room for eau de Cologne. 

I was back again before the maid 
could come, bathing my mother’s fore- 
head, and begging her to speak, in a 
strange, weak little voice, that did not 
sound like my own. Suddenly she 
opened her eyes-—those wonderful eyes, 
with the haunting shadow that hid 
their depths. She was gazing straight 
into mine, yet I knew that she did not 
see me, and felt, with an eerie chill, 
that she was looking through me at 
something else. 

So unearthly was the expression of 
the white face that involuntarily I 
turned my head over my shoulder, half 
expecting to see that someone had 


stolen noiselessly into the room, to 
stand close behind me. But no one 
was there. 


Her lips were moving stiffly. I bent 
over her as she lay among the cush- 
ions, and her breath, as it rustled past 
my cheek, was cold, or I fancied it. 

‘The scar—the scar!’’ she was whis- 
pering. ‘‘After—all—these years. What 
a fearful revenge! It is—my death.” 

“Mother!” I cried, my voice breaking 
into a sob. “Don’t say that: you shall 


not die. I am here—your Sheila.” 
Her eyes slowly came back from 
that world where she had been, and 


could see the 
water that 


she saw me at last. I 
recognition coming like 
moves under ice; but no light of love 
came with it, only a sudden, bleak 
gleam of horror—or hate, I dared not 
think which. 

“You—you!” she said. “If it had not 
been for you ’’ Her voice died, then 
rose again, chokingly. ‘To atone itd 
she cried, aloud. ‘“Sheila—save—find— 
you must find——” 

Her breath went with a gasp. 
pressed her hand over her heart, 








She 
half 


sitting up, her face convulsed with 
pain. I slipped an arm behind her 
shoulders, and laid her gently down 
again. She yielded; but as her head 


touched the pillow once more she raised 
both hands, laying one on each of 
my shoulders; and then I saw a ter- 
rible thing that almost forced a scream 
from my lips. I held it back by force, 
but my forehead was wet, and a wave 
of sickness swept over me. 

My mother invariably 
sleeves with her evening dresses, 
though sometimes, as to-night, they 
were of thickly shirred chiffon or 
£aAuze : 

I knew the reason for this whim of 
hers—for a whim those in ignorance 
of the truth might have called it. On 
one of those beautiful white arms of 
hers there was a thing to hide—the 
same thing which that other woman 
had so ostentatiously displayed in the 
theater. 

Now, as she lifted her arms, the 
sleeve fell back from the right one, cut 
and torn from wrist to shoulder, spot- 
ted here and there with crimson. And 
where the purple scar had heen there 
was a fresh, raw burn, as if the flesh 
had been cauterized with red-hot iron, 

“The West Wing,” she panted. “The 
West Wing.” 

I knew that she strove to say some- 
thing that she could not utter, and I 
tried to help. 

“The West Wing, at home?’ I asked. 
“Ts there something I can do for you 
there?” 

She answered on!y with her eyes. 
They seemed to say: “Yes—a hundred 
times yes!”” And having said it, they 
closed. Her hands slid from my shoul- 
ders, and, faint and shuddering, I soft- 
ly laid the poor hurt arm down by her 
side. 

As I did so, Swift came forward. I 
had not heard her enter the room. 

“Go and tell them to send for a doc- 
tor,” I exclaimed. “Quick—she is very 
2." 

Swift went away again. It seemed 
to me that she was gone a long time, 
though I do not suppose it could have 
been more than five or six minutes. I 
bathed my mother’s forehead and 
hands with the eau de Cologne, but 
she did not speak or open her eyes. 

“Have you seen her ill in this way 
before?” I asked Swift, when she. had 
returned. 

“Never so bad,” the woman answered, 
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in an awed tone. ‘“‘But she has suf- 
fered with attacks of palpitation of the 
heart sometimes. She told me I was 
never to mention it to you, and I 
haven't till now. There’s some medi- 
cine in the next room, I’ve dropped for 
her more than once. I think it’s called 
digitalis. Shall I get it now, and try 
what it will do?” 

I nodded assent; and presently Swift 
came back with a small bottle. 

“The label’s been torn off lately,’ 
the frightened maid announced. vo 
can’t remember what the dose was. I 
daren’t give it to her ladyship, miss. 
And, oh, only look at her! Her teeth 
are locked together. It would be hard 
to get her to swallow anything now.” 

Somehow the time passed, and the 
doctor came. Afterwards, I heard 
that scarcely twenty minutes had gone 
by between the moment when Swift 
left me to take the message downstairs 


and that when he arrived. But the 
minutes seemed ten times twenty. 
The doctor was an elderly man, with 


grey hair and keen eyes, and a quick, 
concise way of speaking that inspired 
one with confidence. He asked ques- 
tions as to my mother’s previous state 
of health, smelt the medicine in the 
unlabelled bottle, and put it aside. Evi- 
dently it was not what was needed 
now. 

He scunded the heart with hig stetho- 
scope, abruptly ordering Swift to get 
brandy and bring it to him as quickly 
as she could. Bending his face down, 
with his ear at the instrument, I saw 
his eyes suddenly fall upon the fresh 
burn on my mother’s arm. 

For her sake I could have wished to 
hide it from him, for I knew how 
sensitive she had been regarding the 
scar, what anger she had shown when 
once, as a child, I had tactlessly asked 
her to tell me what it was and how 
it came to be there. But I had re- 
sisted the impulse to cover up the spot 
and conceal it from the doctor, think- 
ing that the injury—which must have 
caused great pain and shock—might 
partially account for my mother’s con- 
ditior. 

“What's this?” the old man brusque- 
ly asked, turning with a slight frown 
to me. “How did she burn herself?’ 

“‘I—don’t know,” I stammered. ‘She 
has been out, away from me for sev- 
eral hours, and only came in a few 
minutes before we sent for you.” 





















































“Humph!” he muttered, his bushy 
brows drawing close together. “She 


has had a shock, and—the heart is 
very weak. You are her daughter?” 

I nodded; for tears choked my voice. 

“I’m afraid I ought to warn = you, 
then, that she is in great danger. If 
the action of the heart——” 

Swift’s return interrupted him. But 
I knew what he would have said, as 
well as if he had finished the sentence. 

“Cut the other sleeve open,” he di- 
rected the maid. In an instant it was 
done, and with a tiny hypodermic sy- 
ringe he injected brandy into the left 
arm. 

This he did again and again, each 
time raising a slight lump with a tiny 
dot of red on the top, while I watched 
in silence, my heart beating fast in my 
throat. 

At last her lips moved. ‘‘The—West 
Wing!’’ she said again, with a flutter- 
ing breath. The words ended in a 
long sigh. A curious, indescribable 
change came over her features. Never 
had she been so beautiful. Never had 
she looked, since I had known her, so 
thoroughly at peace. 

The doctor’s hand was on her breast, 
his eyes on the wonderful, marble 
face. For a long moment he did not 
move. Suddenly, my mother’s long 
lashes quivered, and her eyes opened 
wide, black as mountain tarns at mid- 
night. Whatever she had seen before, 
when she had seemed to look through 


and beyond me, she now _ saw, or 
thought she saw, once more. 
“Mother!” J cried out’. sharply. 


“What is it—oh! what is it?’ 

“My child,” said the old doctor, 
“your mother has gone to sleep. She 
will not wake again in this world.” 

She was dead. And she had died 
seeing It. 

(To be Continued.) 





Strong Food. 





Having the Longest Staying Powers. 


It is a good thing to know how to se- 
lect food that will so thoroughly feed 
and nourish the body that there is no 
indication of hunger or faintness from 
one meal to another. 

Grape-Nuts Food will carry the user 
longer, probably, than any other food 
known. A young lady attending busi- 
ness college writes from Atlanta, Ga., 
saying: “Before I began using Grape- 
Nuts I got so hungry before the dinner 
hour that I was faint and almost sick, 
but since I have Grape-Nuts Food for 
breakfast I study harder and wait 
longer for my dinner without exper- 
iencing any of the former trouble. 

“One great advantage is that it re- 
quires no cooking or preparation. I 
wish everyone knew of the value of 
Grape-Nuts Food for children in 
school.” I. Parkhurst. 





Curious Bits of News. 

An attack of hysteria simulating un- 
consciousness in a woman may be 
stopped, says ‘‘Modern Medicine,” by a 
surgeon’s taking a pair of scissors and 
regretfully announcing that he _ will 
have to cut all the patient's hair off in 
order to make application to her head. 
It is doubtful whether this bluff has 
ever been known to fail.” 

* 

The Rev. John M. Bacon, the English 
balloon expert, insists that lighthouses 
should have warning bells under as 
well as above water, because in a storm 
sound travels farther under water than 
through the air, and experiments both 
in England and America have proved 
that a bell struck under water can be 
heard at a long distance in the hold of 
a ship. 

~ 

Miss Carrie B. Hunter of Snow Hill, 
Md., has obtained a pilot’s license from 
the Baltimore board of steamboat in- 
spectors. Miss Hunter’s father owns a 
small steam yacht, and her license en- 
titles her to navigate vessels of that 
kind on Pocomoke Sound, river and 
tributaries. Miss Hunter is said to be 
the second woman on the Atlantic coast 
to receive a pilot’s license. 

* 

There are two kinds of photographs 
of royalty taken—those for public and 
those for private use. Anybody can go 
into a photographer's shop and buy the 
likeness of the King or Queen, or other 
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In the Sales of__...—| 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


proves the fact of its increasing popularity 


—you'll like its Purit 
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members of the Royal family, for a 
small sum, but there are photos of roy- 
alty that no money can _ purchase. 
When royalties desire to present a pho- 
tograph to their private friends, you 
may be sure it is not one that every- : 
body can buy. 


« 

Dr. G. L. Johnson, whose studies of 
the eyes of mammals have recently 
been published, calls attention to the 
fact that men and monkeys alone pos- 
sess parallel and convergent vision of 
the two eyes. On the other hand, the 
lower mammals possess divergent and 
consequently very widely extended vi- 
sion. Squirrels, for instance, and pro- 
bably hares and rabbits as well, are 
able to see an enemy approaching di- 
rectly from behind without turning the 
head. 

* 

It is not surprising that more people 
live to be over 100 years old in warm 
climates than in the higher latitudes. 
The German Empire, with 55,000,000 in- 
habitants, has 778 centenarians. France, 
with 40,000,000, has 213. England has 
only 146, and Scotland 46. Sweden has 
10, Norway 23, Belgium 5, Denmark 2, 
Spain 401, and Switzerland, none. Ser- 
via, with a population of 2,250,000, has 
575 people over 100 years old. It is 
claimed that the oldest living person, 
one Bruno Cotrim, living in Rio de Ja- 
neiro, is 150 years old. 

. * 


Ever since the Forth bridge was op- 
ened—eleven years ago—painting has 
gone on continuously, according to the 
“Mechanical Engineer.” ‘Beginning at 
the south end, the workmen take three 
years to cover the entire length of the 
bridge, and, as three years represents 
approximately the life of the paint, no 
sooner are they finished than the men 
have to begin again. In this way every 
square inch of steel comes under ob- 
servation at least once in three years. 
The staff of men employed varies in 
number from the maximum of 35.” 

* 


with 
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In comparison 
tongue, foreign tongues 
monious in some ways of expression 
and wasteful in others. For instance, 
it is impossible to “kick’? a man in 
French. You must give him a “blow 
with the foot.’’ The Portuguese do not 
-‘wink” at one; they ‘‘close and open 
the eyes.” In the languages of the 
American Indians there is no word with 
which to convey the idea of “stealing,”’ 
perhaps because the idea of property is 
so vague. It is related of one of the 
early missionaries that, in attempting 
to translate the Bible into Algonkin, he 
could find no word to express “love,” 
and was compelled to invent it. 

* 

The first thing that strikes a lands- 
man on a man-of-war is the rigid dis- 
cipline observed everywhere. On some 
of the ships belonging to the tropical 
countries, however, discipline is very 
lax. The “Defense,” a Haytian man- 
of-war, was lying in the harbor of 
Port au Prince. One day a mess cook, 
for some reason, cleaned about a peck 
of knives and forks on the gun-deck, 
and, being suddenly called away, and 
not wishing to spend time.to go to the 
galley, he seized the mess-pot full of 
knives and forks and stuck it in the 
muzzle of the ten-inch gun, putting the 
tampion in after it. About an hour af- 
terward the admiral came aboard, and 
as the gun was loaded with blank car- 
tridge, they used it to fire a salute. It 
happened that the gun was aimed to- 
ward the town, and almost pointblank 
at the Grand Hotel. The guests as- 
sembled on the porch to witness the 
ceremonies, when they were saluted 
with a rain of knives and forks, which 


the English 
seem parsi- 
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stuck against the wooden walls like 
quills on a poreupine. Fortunately no 
one was hurt, although 
many narrow escapes. 


there were 


—— 


A Prod From the Editor. 





Western Kansas editors have a 
unique way of prodding up delinquent 
subscribers, as this C 
you have frequent 
ness, fainting spells 


will indicate: “Tf 
headaches, dizzi- 
accompanied by 


chills, cramps, corns, bunions, chil- 
biains, epilepsy and jaundice, it is a 
sign you are not well, but are liable 


to die any minute. Pay your subscrip- | 
tion a year in advance, and thus make 
yourself solid for a good obituary no- 
tice.”’ 








Since man began to eat, his stomacn 
has been a source of trouble. 

Often he eats what he should 
and how he should not. 

Then nature protests in Heartburn, 
Sour Stomach, Dyspepsia, or Indiges- 
tior. 

For many years, laxatives were the 
only treatment thought of for such 
troubles. 

Now, however, man has become wis- 
er, and has at last found a better 
medicine; one that cures. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets have never 
failed to cure stomach weakness. 

They are composed of the very best 
digestive and curative agents known to 
medical science. 

The proof that they are right is found 
in the fact that they always relieve, 
and, when used persistently, never fail 
to cure. 

And still, many suffer the tortures of 
Dyspepsia, because they have _ not 
heard of this wonderful medicine, or 
because, having heard, they confuse 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets with the 
thousand and one so-called Dyspepsia 
Cures. 

There is only one sure cure, and the 
name is Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 

They are 50c. a box. All druggists 
sell them. If you are a sufferer, don’t 
hesitate a moment. If you are not, 
but know of one who is, let him hear 
the good news. 


| 
Help at Hand. | 
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Syndicate Criticism. 
Rn a 
First dramatic critic—That was an 
awfully dull play last night. Second 
Dramatic Critic—Wasn’t it? It was all 
I could do to keep from saying so in 
the paper.—‘‘Life.” 


een 


Mrs. Waggles—I met the doctor to- 
day, and told him about your malaria. 
He said you were to take some whiskey 
every time you had the chilis. Waggles 
—All right, my dear. I’ll shake for the 
drinks.—‘‘Judge.” 
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Need a Good Tonic. 


OVERWORK is _ followed by 
Sleeplessness, Nervous’ Troubles, 
Poor Digestion, Headaches, Weari- 
ness, Loss of Appetite. You become 
easily irritated, out of sorts, despon- 
dent and generally RUN DOWN. 


You should immediately fortify, re- 
unite and build up the system—for 
which nothing equals 


Meee 


generous giver of fresh Energy, braces 
the muscles and brightens the mind. 


Vin Mariani Gives Strength. 


At All Druggists. 
Avoid Substitutes. 














Fine Fur 
Costumes 


Millinery 


We have the 
handsomest line of 
Fur Novelties to 
be seen anywhere, 
at the most reason- 
able prices. It will 
pay you tocalland 
inspect our goods. 

Also fine tailer- 
made costumes, 
fit and finish guar- 
anteed, $20.00 up. 

Li Specialty of fine 
(the Millinery. 


WOLFE, Ladies’ Tailor and Furrier, 


107 YONGE STREET. 
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Carling’s Ale is simply 
ale that is brewed pro- 
perly from the very best 
materials, bottled by ex- 
perts and _ thoroughly 
matured both in wood 


and in glass. 


That is all, but that is 
everything. The omission 
of one step in the process 
—either the brewing, the 
bottling or the ageing, 
marks the difference be- 
tween Carling’s and 
others. 


Every dealer sells ‘ the 
ale that’s always good.” 
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Ih ee theatrical diet this 





week has. consisted 
principally of Irish 
murphies and Scotch kail. 
Both very good in their way, 
too, yet fare that one would 
soon “gag” at if forced to partake of it 
regularly withcut variarts. Rich Cork 
County brogue at the Grand and “ par- 
ritch”-eating Drumtochty twang at the Princess leit little 
to be desired in the matter of the dialect drama. If we had 
only had in addition a good “ Hinglish” melodrama, with 
*Arry and ’Arriet ’eaving ’arf bricks at each other, the 
week would have been complete. 
* * * 
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Speaking seriously, though, Mr. MacArthur’s dramatiza- 
tion of Ian Maclaren’s famous kailyard book makes a de- 
lightful entertainment in the hands of that sturdy Nestor of 
the stage, Mr. J. H. Stoddart, and his excellent company. 
Like a great many dramatizations of successful books, The 
Bonnie Brier Bush lacks concentration of theme and action. 
Judged by the canons of the drama, it is perhaps a rather 
crude composition, yet judged by popular standards it meets 
all demands. It sweeps the gamut of the emotions irre- 
sistibly. 1 have seen no new play this season that sent me 
from the theater so well satisfied in all respects. Pathos 
and humor are blended through its four acts as they only 
ate blended in the life of a rural community. One marvels 
at the force and virility Mr. Stoddart has preserved through 
all his years. As Lachlan Campbell, the hard, exacting and 
deeply religious yet intensely human father of Flora, he is 
equal to every emergency, and rises fully to every occasion. 
Mr. Stoddart is an actor of great resourcefulness, and 
withal wonderfully natural and at ease in his methods. He 
has surrounded himself with an efficient company. Miss 
Irma La Pierre, as Lachlan Campbell’s daughter Flora, is 
sweet and ingenuous; captivating in her lighter scenes, but 
perhaps a trifle lacking in tragic power where the greatest 
demands are made upon her. William MacLure, the old 
Drumtochty doctor, receives a rugged and memorable im- 
personation from Mr. John Jennings. Mr. Reuben Fax, 
one of the talented Canadian family of entertainers, is, next 
to Mr. Stoddart, the greatest success in the cast, as “Posty,” 
ithe tippling, rollicking, devil-may-care carrier of “ Her Ma- 
jesty’s mails.” Some pleasing singing is introduced by a 
‘quartette of harvesters and adds materially to the enter- 
tainment. The scenery is more than ordinarily beautiful 
The setting of the third act, “ The Beeches,” showing the 
glen and the mountains in the distance, and passing gradu- 
ally from the golden sunlight of afternoon to the purple 
shades of the gloaming, and finally into the moonlit haze of 
an atitumn night, will long be recalled with pleasure by al! 
who saw it 


“Joe” Murphy, they say, is worth over half a million 
dollars, and if he stays on the hooks, theatrically speak'ng, 
much longer, he bids fair to become a sort of Rockefeller 
among actors. Seeing the houses that “Joe” continues to 
draw to Shaun Rhue and The Kerry Gow, one ceases to 
wonder at his waxing so rich. For thirty years or more he 
has had no expense in purchasing or putting on new plays. 
His company is a small one. His productions are “on the 
cheap.” He has played to big business this week, as he 
always does in Toronto. ‘ Joe” is dredging coin into his 
coffers at a rate few other actors have ever approached, 
and they do say he guards the aforesaid coffers with an 
eagle eye 


* * * 


* * * 

A writer in an obscure sectarian contemporary froths at 
the mouth because of this paper's criticism of The Cardinal, 
Mr. Willard’s new play. The individual whose supersensit- 
ive religious prejudices I have inadvertently rubbed on 
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raw, mildly insinuates that I am “an ignorant critic,” “on 
ancouth and informed yokel,” an “‘ignoramus.” and 
. This is flatter 


various other things fearful to contemplate. 


ing. But if it were all I should not have taken any notic 
of his blarings. The literary thug, whose skill in the use of 
weapons is limited to the bludgeon of scurrility, cannot be 
admitted to tl lists where legitimate combat is waged 
Besides, there ought to be room for the very widest differ 
ences of opinion in a!l matters of art 3ut when the ram 
pant writer of an anonymous tirade deliberately seeks to 


convey the impression that my remarks anent The Cardinal 


were dictated by “anti-Popery” sentiment, he betrays him 


self as not only the thug, but the slanderer. Anal as -uch 
he must be dealt with. The tenor of my comment on The 


Cardinal he grossly misrepresents by quoting two or three 
detached words, apart from their context. In 


wrote, no reasonable or cultured Catholic could find ground 


quite what I 


for offence. Not one word was said in attack upon ihe 
sanctity of communications made through the confessional. 
If any such attack has been made, Mr. Louis Napoleon 


Parker, the author of The Cardinal, is the offender. Pious 
sons and daughters of the Church might conceivably take 
umbrage at the drama, not at my criticism thereof. The 
judgment expressed in this column may have been “undis 
cerning” and “ inartistic,.”” but substantially the same stric 


THE NEW BURNSIDE RULES. 
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tures were passed upon The Cardinal by others—amongst 
them the critic of the * Mail and Empire” in his Saturday 
review. That newspapermen have been laughing over 
“Saturday Night’s” criticism’ is doubtless a barefaced false- 
hood—unless we admit that the anonymous slanderer, 
whom I am reluctantly. forced to “squelch,” constitutes, 
alone and singly, “tne newspapermen of Toronto.” Even 
were the statement true, it would count for nothing. The 
general insincerity of dramatic writing for newspapers—to 
the disgust and loss, not infrequently, of their readers—is 
notorious. The public is but too accustomed to see com- 
mendation dished up on Tuesday morning, followed by 
condemnation on Saturday. As to my being ignorant of 
the Drama, I cheerfully agree I don’t “ know it all.” Nei- 
ther do I make a point to parade, in my modest space, im- 
posing stores of pedantic knowledge—fresh garnered from 
the encyclopaedia. But possibly I have seen as mary shows, 
and as good shows, in more towns and bigger tewns than 
some of the gentlemen who pose as Sir Oracles of the 
Drama in this village. 





x * * 

At Shea’s this week, Mary Norman gives one of the 
cleverest acts that has ever visited the town. She prefaced 
each character with a few explanatory remarks, but they 
were not necessary. The Boston, New York and Chicago 
girls were easily recognizable, although the portrayals were 
evidently caricatures. Adgie and her lions gave an act that 
is inclined to make one a little weak in the knees. The act 
was billed as thrilling and sensational, but these terms do 
not begin to describe it. Personally, I agreed with the 
lions, who appeared to think that vaudeville was not ex- 
actly their native element. Florizel, the lady with the 
rubber back and neck, did a good turn; in faci, her “ta.n” 
was her excuse for being on the bill. Josephine Sable ap- 
pears to be as full of “ginger” as ever. Pete Baker and 
Williams and Adams are old favorites here and need no 
comment. William Latell mixes up his hat, music and a 
number of laughs for an act that is aver popular. Sager 
Midgley and Gertie Carlisle, in their “kid” act, are as 
funny as ever and gave a good twenty minutes of “ pure 
fun with a laugh every minute,” as the advance notices say. 
Taken altogether, the show is good and well worth seeing. 

a a 

Miss E. Pauline Johnson, the Indian elocutionist, ap- 
peared in Orme Hall, Ottawa, recently, under vice-regal 
patronage, and in company with Mr. Walter McRaye. Her 
best number, says the “ Citizen,” was The Success of the 
Season, a comedietta in which occurred clever character 
sketches of a clergyman, a child elocutionist, a politician 
and a railway magnate. Her other numbers were The 
Erglishman, Legend of Qu’Appelle. Wolverine, The Riders 
of the Plains, and, in company with Mr. McRaye, At the 
Ball. The last portrayed an amusing incident supposed 
to occur at a ball in an insane asylum, where two visitors 
mistake each other for patients. The audience was very 
appreciative and enthusiastic applause greeted the different 


numbers. Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, Hon. Clifford 
Sifton and Mrs. Sifton and Hon. William Paterson were 
present. LANCE. 





Interest has been aroused among the literary set as well 
as the theatergoers by the announcement that W. E. Nan- 
keville’s production of The Penitent will be presented it 
the Grand Opera House next week. Many inquiries have 
been made concerning this presentation, and an answer 
thereto may be given by referring those seeking informa- 
tion to the Boston “Globe” of October 1, which says: 
“The Penitent began the final week of its long run at the 
Park Theater last night; a crowded audience full of enthu- 
siasm and demonstrative fervor greeted this great story 
which as a play is interesting. and at all times thrilling. 
The strong scenes and delightful humor s» cleverly woven 





HALL CAINE, 


together, made an effective impression on the audience and 
on more than one occasion the applause momentarily in- 
terupted the actors in their work. The church scene in the 
second act, with the music by the choir, was particularly 
well presented, the singers doing their part delightfully. 
The various stage pictures evolved, the scenery. the cos- 
tuming, the grouping of characters, ill were thorouzhly 
adequate, and it is a pleasure to add that there were no 
weak spots in the cast. At the end of the third act a cur- 
tain call was given to the entire company.” While the price 
of the tickets in Boston ranged to a dollar and a half, the 
ordinary scale of prices will prevail at the Grand. 
: ¢ & 














‘Do you think we are going to have a sod dramatc 












season?” ‘Well, according to the prognosticators it is 
going to be too cold for tights.” 
* * * 

As a feature for next week, Mr. Shea has secured The 


Eight English Roses, in their latest illusion dance, entitled 
‘Fair Vanity.” These eight young women, brought from 
London recently, are said to have the best dancing acts 
seen on the stage. They come from the Palace The 
ater, London, and they have met with success in every the- 
‘ter where they have appeared. Another big feature of the 
show will be the Hawaiian Glee Club. which presents the 
most advanced and artistic achievement of musical Hawaii 
It was during 1870 that the different branches of the Roya! 
Hawaii turned their attention to musical organ 
their private entertainment, drawing on the 
native resources. The results of the rivalry engendere 
were astonishing to those who were hitherto unacquainte* 









ever 






















family in 


izations for 





1 


































with the genuine finish and range of the attainments of 
these people. The Hawaiian G'ee Club is mide uw» ¢ 
hest musicians and soloists who were recently seen at tty 
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The Snap-back. - 


Pan-American Exposition. They made their first appear- 
ance in vaudeville at Cleveland two weeks ago, and the 
playing of the Pacific Islanders was a revelation to th 
audience, who expressed their appreciation by demanding 
encores at every number. Their musical instruments are 
varied, and each one is master of the instrument he plays. 
Sam, Kitty and Clara Norton have an act that is always 
welcome. Sam and Kitty in. their Irish characters have 
a laughable dialogue, and little Clara is a clever dancer and 
musician and as pretty as a picture. John Kernell, Irish 
comedian, in a monologue; Eva Williams and Jack Tucker. 
in a slang classic, “ Skinny’s Finish;” Jess Dandy, Hebrew 
impersonator, in new parodies and stories; Louise Dressct 
11 new songs, including a burlesque on the illustrated sony 
act, and Silvern and Emerie, acrobats, will complete a 
splendid bill. 
x * * 

The captivating Marguerita Sylva is to return to Lo 
ronto next week in The Princess Chic for a six days’ en- 
gagement at The Princess Theater. This is one of the most 


~ 





MISS MARGUERITA SYLVA. 


popular comic operas with the Toronto public and Miss 
Sylva is deservedly a favorite here. She once made a little 
footlight speech here that warmed the hearts of Canadian 
people. She acknowledges that Toronto was the city that 
made her career as a star. Her manager told her when she 
started her first tour that her future in his hands depended 
upon her success in the first city she played. Toronto hap 
pened to be that city. Poor Sylva was as nervous as can be 
imagined when she went to the dressing-room the first 
night. She appeared, and her success was instantaneous. 
Press and public endorsed her work, and the week’s re- 
ceipts and glowing criticisms worked wonders in the heart 
and head of her manager. He signed her for three years 
and spent a small fortune in perfecting her musical work. 
Sylva was so unstrung by the applause—it meant more than 
an evening’s appreciation to her; it was the deciding voice 
in her professional future—that she half staggered out be- 
fore the kind audience with tears in her eyes, in response 
toacurtain call, when she told the people what it all meant 
to her, and how she would never forget them. And she 
hasn’t. For recently a difference with her manager led tc 
her resignation, but she stipulated that it should not take 
effect till she had played her Toronto engagement. This 
will be the last city in which she will appear in The Prin- 
cess Chic. 





Rugby. 





HE Rough Riders certainly put up a fierce “scrap” for 
the championship last Saturday, but they were up 
against a better team, and even their “rough house” 
tactics failed to win the game for them. The Argos 

were happy in spite of black eyes and twisted ligaments. 
and from the way congratulations poured in after the game. 
it looked as if others besides Torontonians were glad to see 
the oarsmen win out. The Argonauts have had a long up- 
hill fight and deserve every success. The team went down 
to Montreal on Thursday to be on the ground ready to meet 
Ottawa College for the Canadian championship. The tw 
teams which play for the championship have been com- 
pared by numerous people who claim to know, and when 
they happened to live near the Capital they seemed to think 
that the College team would outscore the oarsmen, but on 
the other hand the ‘‘wise guys” at this end cannot see where 
the local team can lose. Funny, isn’t it? Taking an im- 
partial view of the game, it looks like a pretty close thing 
with perhaps a shade in favor of the oarsmen—if they have 
their regular team. Should Britton be out of the game and 
Kent obliged to leave the line and play quarter, it will un 
doubtedly weaken the local fifteen considerably. 

The Ottawa College management have prevailed or 
Eddie Gleason to turn out and play in the final game 
Whether he will strengthen the team or not is a matter of 
opinion. His genera'shin and head work are valuable t 
any team, but the half line, which has worked together s¢ 
well all season, will scarcely work as smoothly with a new 
man on. The fact that Gleason has not handled a ball for 
a year is another item against the change. 

The Argos are full of confidence, a feeling shared by 
their supporters. They have gone to Montreal fairly cer- 
tain of being the Canadian Rugby football champions when 
they again get off at the TWInion Station 

** * 

The game between the Argonauts and ’Varsity on 

Thanksgiving Day will draw the biggest crowd that has 


witnessed a Rugby game in Toronto for some time. 
statement has been made that the College Union only plays 
intermediate Rugby, and ’Varsity will take this opportunity 
of demonstrating that if this is 
others.” 





November 23, 1901 





The 


true, then “there are 


* * * 
The Burnside rules, although turned down by the Col- 


lege Union, appear to be making quite a hit up in Queen’; 
Park. 
games, and so far have made good. They have evolved an 
open game which, from the standpoint of the spectator, is 
far superior to the old game. 


They are being used altogether in the Mulock 


* * * 
The default of the Kingston Granites to Hamilton shows 


that there is a crying need for some reform in the rules 
regarding this sort of action. 
filed all their engagements, and to a certain extent de- 
pended on this game to square them. 
make a substantial deposit as a guarantee that they wil 
play out the season, and in case of default this money or a 
stated amount of it should be paid to the team losing the 
gate. 


The Hamilton Tigers ful- 


Each team should 
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Notes From the Capital. 





Lady Eileen Elliot's Departure For Paris.—To be “‘ Finished” 


by a French Noblewoman.—No Public Balls For _Vice- 


va” royalty Just Yet.—A Little Dance “On the Side.”— 
wia’™ Earl Grey and the Telephone.—Comings and 


Goings of Well Known Ottawa People. 


oem 


HE Governor-General and Lady Minto, Lady 
Ruby Elliot and Captain Bell, A.D.C.,. re- 
turned to Ottawa on Sunday afternoon from 
Montreal, wheré?they had that morning ar- 
rived from New York. While in New York 
the vice-regal party stopped at the Cam- 
bridge, and little Lady Ruby enjoyed the 
three days there perhaps more than anyone 
else in the party, for she had never seen New 
York. Lady Eileen will be greatly misse-! 
from the family circle at Government House, 
and Lord and Lady Minto were no dourt 
loth to let her go, but she has reached an awkward age, too 
old for the schoolroom and yet not grown up, and it woul 
have been difficult to define her exact position had she 
stayed in Ottawa much longer. She goes now to Paris, 
where she will be under the chaperonage of a French lady 
of the nobility, who receives one or two English girls every 
winter, takes them about to the historic and artistic places 
of Paris, and at the same time perfects them in the lan- 
guage. When Lord and Lady Minto return to Englan.! 
Lady Eileen will be in readiness for presentation at Court 
and to society. A number of the friends of this pretty 
young lady were at the Central station to say “good-bye” 
to her when she left Ottawa, and any number of flowers 
were given her. She wore violets on her coat, and carried 
a bouquet of crimson roses. 

St. Luke’s ball was the event of this week. It took 
place on Thursday night at the Russell, the dining-room 
being used for dancing. It was a success financially, but 
perhaps not quite so smart as last year, when the Earl and 
Countess of Minto honored it With their presence. This 
year they are not going to balls, and are not supposed tuo 
have any dancing at Governmént House, before the end 
of next February. An invitation has been sent them to 
attend a charity ball in Montreal, but of course they will 
not be able to accept. 

There was a small party at Government House on the 
night before Lady Eileen and Miss Grenfell left Ottawa. 
It was a sort of farewell for them, and was got up inform 
ally, and although I believe there was a little dancing at it. 
it was not supposed to be in that category of amusement. 

It is said that Earl Grey and Lady Grey will be the next 
guests in the vice-regal mansion. Earl Grey is a brother 
of Lady Minto, and the father of Lady Victoria, who spent 
last winter in Ottawa, and who was married last July to 
Mr. Arthur Grenfell. He was in Ottawa many years ago. 
when his sister was Lady Melgund and the mistress of 
Rideau Cottage. A prominent lady of Ottawa society, who 
was at that time one of the belles, tells an amusing story 
of how she first met Earl Grey, then Mr. Grey. Her first 
conversation with him was over the telephone, through 
which she was introduced to him by one of Lord Lans- 
cowne’s A.D.C.’s, who had rung her up and asked her if 
she would mind speaking to Mr. Grey over the telephone, 
as he had never used one, and was most anxious to have 
the experience. The lady readily consented, but Mr. Grey 
was so much amused at the oddness of the experience that 
his laughter at the other end of the phone rather impeded 
conversation. He was brought to call on the lady that 
afternoon, and they have been friends ever since. He has 
not forgotten his first conversation over the telephone, and 
when she finds herself in London, no one is a kinder or 
more useful friend to her or her family than Earl Grey. 

Mrs. Webb of Quebec arrived in town last week and is 
the guest of her brother, Mr. H. G. Perley. Mrs. Webb 
received with Mrs. Perley at a very smart tea given by that 
lady on last Tuesday afternoon in her beautiful Metcalf: 
street residence. Mrs. Perley also intends giving a dance 
in the Racquet Court for her guest early in December. 

Mrs. Fred Booth’s dance on Thursday night of last week 
has set the ball rolling, and one hears of several dances to 
come off before Christmas. : 

Miss Lilian Daintry, Mrs. Harriss’s niece, who came 
te Ottawa for the gaiety of the Ducal visit. and has spent 
most of the time since then in St. Luke’s Hospital, where 
an operation for appendicitis was performed, is at last re- 
covering from her long illness. She is at Earnscliffe, Mrs 
Harriss’s beautiful house, where are also her mother, Miss 
Louise Daintry, and Mrs. Fitzhugh. The latter intends 
leaving shortly for her home at Cobourg. Mrs. Daintry 
will. probably take her daughter to California, or some 
warm climate, when she is able to undertake the journey 

Miss Girouard left on Thursday for California, in com- 
pany with her sister-in-law, Mrs. Disiree Girouard. 

The Misses Biair and Miss Gormully have been down in 
New York for some ten days or so. The visit is said to 
‘ave some connection with a wedding which takes place in 
the family of the Minister of Railways and Canals early 
in the New Year. The Misses Scarth, daughters of Mr. and 
Mrs. William Scarth, have also gone to New York, but 
they intend remaining there for some time longer than do 
the other young ladies. The Misses Scarth were great 
favorites in Ottawa, and everybody who knew them was 
sorry to say “good-bye.” They will be much missed from 
‘he May Court Club, in the intellectual and philanthropic 
efforts of which they took a large share. Not long ag» 
‘heir brother, Captain Scarth, sailed for South Africa, s° 
now Mr. and Mrs. Scarth have only their youngest daugh- 
ter, prettv Miss Helen Scarth, at home with them. 

Hon. C. H. Mackintosh has rented Mrs. Isbester’s hous: 
in Daly avenue, furnished, for the winter. He has gone to 
England, and his wife and daughters are still at the Russel! 
but expect to get into their new residence early nex! 
month. Mrs. and Miss Isbester will remain in Ottaw2 
until Christmas; after that their plans are not settled. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wilson Southam have gone away for th- 
winter, for the benefit of Mr. Southam’s health. Mean 
while Mr, H. Southam and Mr. Glyn Osler are keeping 
bachelor quarters in Mr. and Mrs. Southam’s pretty house 
‘n Cobourg street. 

Among the teas of the week were Miss Coates’ tea on 
Friday for her friend, Miss Lee of England: the Miss 
Chrysler’s tea for their guest, Miss Fraser: Mrs. Perley’s 
tea, and @ girls’ tea on Wednesday. given by the Misses 
Vontizambert, 

Ladv Laurier returned on Tuesday from a short visit 
to Arthabaskaville. Mrs. Fielding is in Halifax, but i 
expected back shortly. with her daughters, who have been 
away from Ottawa for several months. Mr. and Mrs 
Fielding go into their new house about the beginning of 
the month. Mr. and Mrs. Sifton hope to get into theirs by 
Christmas. AMARYLLIS. 
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_where verses apparently contradict one another. 
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A Tour 
of the 
Churches 









How the Casual Visitor is Impressed 





No. I.—Carlton Street Methodist. 


OURTEEN years ago, when “ Saturday Night” 
was a new venture, I visited over a score of the 
leading churches in Toronto, and in a series of 
sketches gave my unsolicited opinion of the ser- 
vices, dealing principally with the sermons. 
Divested as far as possible of all prejudices, 

without any preferences for any denomination or doctrine, 
I wrote of what I saw and heard as if I were listening to a 
concert, a lecture or any entertainment of a secular sort. 
Keeping in mind the rules laid down for sermon-makin z, 
the fundamental principles of elocution, the logical outcome 
of arguments, and the proper use of illustrations, I en leav- 
ored to view each service as if I were seeking for that which 
would be most satisfying, instructive and uplifting to a fairly 
well educated and thoughtful stranger seeking for a place of 
worship. My visits to the various churches were interesting 
to me, and I can remember writing nothing which seemed 
ut the time more interesting to others. The ministers ind 
their congregations seemed pleased to have a candid criti- 
¢'sm, and to look for a moment at their own services through 
the eyes of an outsider. But two of the clergymen included 
in the former series are now occupying pulpits in Toronto; 
the others are dead or gone to some other field of labo:, 
and it seems to me appropriate and likely to prove inter- 
esting if I again go about amongst the various churches, 
note the difference in the congregations and preachers, the 
methods employed to make sermons interesting and be1e- 
ficial, and at the same time, perhaps, discover changes whica 
time has made in my own point of view. 

With this idea in mind, I looked over the church an- 
ncuncements in the evening papers of Saturday, the oth 
inst., in order to find a specially attractive subject by the 
regular pastor of some well-known church. It is a pleasant 
thing to be able to select from a couple of columns of 
church announcements some text or subject which one feels 
particularly like hearing expounded, though it seemed 
something like studying theatrical advertisements to find 
out which theater offers the most entertaining play. Not 
for a moment would I suggest any similarity between a play 
and a religious service, but one occasionally feels in a humor 
for a certain subject and not at all in the mood for another. 


° The card of the Carlton street 
whethodist church, Rev. J. V. 
Smith, D.D., pastor, stited 


that the sermon in the even- 
ing would be on “ Heredity 
and Personal Responsibility,” 
and so it happened that at 
seven o'clock, with a friend 
who proposed to make some 
thumb-nail sketches, I found 
myself comfortably seated in 
the capacious and well-filled 
auditorium of that church. 
The congregation seemed to 





be composed for the major 
part of young people, tie 
faces of some of the old 
standbys of the church and 


the mercantile community be- 
ing absent. It was not what 
would be called a fashionable gathering, nor did it appear to 
include any whose raiment betokened poverty, but the ten 
or twelve hundred people looked comfortably off, contented 
and demure; it was a congregation in which the stranger at 
once felt at ease. Even before the services began there was 
little or no craning of necks to see what a neighbor wore, 
and an entire absence of whispering except a very occa- 
sional touch of talkativeness amongst some of the young 
ladies in the choir, who, I hear,.are to be uniformed and 
placed in a raised gallery. » This will be an improvement, 
tor now, when the pastor sits on a small settee behind a 
reading-desk, close to and in front of the choir, he is almost 
lost sight of. He is a large man, Lut his situation and a 
slight tendency: to crouch when in a sitting posture detract 
irom an appearance which should be impressive. When 
speaking he has a clear, pleasant voice, which reminded me 
very much of that of Dr. Thomas of the Jarvis street Bap- 
tist church, so similar are his articulation and mannerisms 
of speech. Three hymns were sung by the audience during 
the service, and the congregational singing was pleasant, 
unassuming and sincere, as if the people like physically to 
sing. The music of the organ was also mild and wob- 
trusive; so was the singing of the choir and of the lady 
soloist, who gave a new musical version of that hymn «var 
to the memory of us all, which she called “ Hoppy Day.” 
The last chapter of the Epistle to the Galatians was read 
for the evening’s lesson, without any explanation of the two 
contradictory injunctions of verse 2, “Bear ye one an- 
other’s burdens,” and verse 5, “ For every man shall bear 
his own burden.” It seems to me a profitable method in a 
simple service for the minister to adopt the principle of a 
running explanation of the evening lesson, particularly 
Though 
there is really no contradiction when the subject is under- 
stood, yet if reading the Scriptures is for the purpose of 
edification, not simply to furnish a subject or support a 
text, five or ten minutes extra spent on the chapter in an 
expository way may quiet an incipient doubt in the mind 
of a listener. The text was found 
in the eighteenth chapter of Eze- 
kiel, half of the second verse, 
“The fathers have eaten sour 
grapes,and the children’s teeth are 
set on edge.” The context was not 
noticed nor explained, and the 
subject of heredity and _ personal 
responsibility was et once taken ble 
up. 2 ae & J 
The reverend speaker’s manner - =y Vy af( \7 
suggested to my friend, so he to'd ies 
me afterwards, what was once re- ty 
marked 


REV. J. V. SMITH, D.D. 
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5 » STATING THE PROBLEM. 


about gener 


ally, that they produce their cpin- 
ions in sections, as if they unpacked them from a -alisc 
His sermon was well worded, and he read it well, the manu 
script not at any time being in evidence, as changing th: 
Pages was deftly done as a part of his infrequent gesticu's 
tions, 


Logically, however, the sermon was incommet: 
While he admitted the power 
ful influence of heredity ar: 
spoke of it as an excuse fr 
quently and illogically oer: 
for evil-doing, he dealt entire's 
with the evil tendencies 
which heredity is blamed, whil 
saying nothing of the good in 
pulses which everyone must in 
herit, and in no case asking fo 
one to be used as a set-off + 
the other. He used the «> 
ample of the collie dog, whic: 
so strongly shows the inheritc¢ 
instinct to herd cattle ane 
sheep, but made no reference 


be to teach the collie to pursu 
birds like a retriever; nor wa 
any allusion made to the t nd 





DEFTLY CHANGING HIS PAGES. 


ency of society to demand c! 


human beings the almost impossible feat of dropping instincts 
as strong as that of the collie to chase cattle and to take w 
the equally difficult and dissimilar work of retrieving bird 

He also spoke of someone saying that the human being i 









to the great difficulty it wou!d 








like a coach crowded with its ancestors, and made a not too 
strong point, while somewhat overworking the illustration, 
of showing that while the coach might be crowded with 
passengers the coach still remained a coach and the passeai- 
Sers did not become a part of it. Quite true, as far as it 
went, but a coach to be of value must have motive power, 
and then both the coach and the passengers go in the di- 
rection that the motive power takes them. 

At the end of his brief sermon he drifted for a moment 


into the Atonement, and spoke strongly of conversion and 
of the new man, and left it to 


be inferred that unless grace 
worked the miracle of conver- 
sion, improved and safe envir- 
onments, and_ the strongest 
human resistance’ to inherited 
tendencies would not avail, 
This, it seems to me, leaves 
human responsibility unproven. 


The coach, as remarked be- 
fore, does not move without 
some outside motive power, 


and, according to the speaker, 
unless God supplies this mot- 
ive power there can be no 
effective movement of the per- 
son towards the spiritual life. 
The sermon did not show 
how this Divine interposition could be induced; did not 
prove that the sinner could bring about the change of his 
own volition. It failed, indeed, to show 
between the power of the sinner to avail himself of the 
means of grace, and a converted condition. All is left to 
the interposition of the Holy Spirit, a doctrine almost as 
near fatalism as that of John Calvin. 

Perhaps the reverend speaker, in endeavoring to bring 
a difficult subject down to the conventional ha!f-hcur, and 
the easy grasp of hearers who he felt were perhaps not 
careful reasoners, depended too much upon the assertion of 
truth rather than the proving of it. The thread of the 
argument was either broken or elusive, and it seemed to 
me it would be no easy task for the ordinary and not too 
studious listener to follow his somewhat rapid utterances 
and always comprehend, even with the occasional resorts 
to dogmatism, the points that he made. In one instance, 
when speaking of the responsibility for doing wrong things, 
he illustrated it by saying that the father who sends his little 
boy supperless to bed for some outburst of temper, if the 
habit of laying the blame on heredity be followed, should 
send himself to bed instead for having transmitted such a 
disposition to his child. This touch of humor caused a faint 
hut perecptible titter to run through the audience, though 
if his argument be examined there was nothing to prove 
that the bad temper was inherited by the boy from his 
f-ther rather than this mother. It might have come from 
his forebears on either side of the fami'y, and the. father 
may have been entirely blameless of personally having any- 
thing but an angelic temperament, and it would have been 
just as reasonable for the preacher to argue, for the sake 
of ridicu'ing an opposing proposition, that for the boy’s 
wisbehavior the mother or the man’s mother-in-law shou'd 
be sent to bed. Tendencies are not punished, but acts; ten- 
dencies are to be restrained, and the father, of course, 
would be quite right in endeavoring to restrain them. 
There seemed to me too much of such thin and superficial 
glossing over of the whole subject. and while [ am con- 
vinced of the personal responsibility of sane men and 
women who are not abnormal in some peculiar direction, 
yet I confess that I cou'd not have obtained such conviction 
from hearing the Rev. Dr. Smith’s rather fragmentary dis- 
course. 

It may have been because of an open ventilator in the 
wall near me continually pouring a draught of cold air cn 
my back, but I felt that the prayers. the sermon. the zon- 
gregation, the singing and the listening all alike were lack- 
ing in warmth. Perhaps it is too much to expect spontane- 
ity, genuine warmth, and the feeling of being in touch with 
one’s fellow man and uplifted by a realization of the father- 
hood of God, even in a modern Methodist church. As we 
passed out. to a lively operatic air from the organ which was 
not far away from rag-time music, a mild sensation of hay- 
ing found it pleasant to be there was present, and yet some- 
how I felt that I was mingling with a throng of peonle who 
had come to church because it was their good habit to do 
so, had sung and prayed and listened with decorous atten- 
tion to every detail, and yet were going home untouched. 
yet perhaps satisfied, after a rather thin spiritua! renast 
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A Phantasy. 





N the Palace of the King” there was ‘““Much Ado 
About Nothing.” ‘“ Sappho,” who was “ Belle of 
New York” and “Bride Elect,” refused to be 
“More Than Queen,” at which the “ Prisoner of 

Zenda,’ who was “An Enemy to the King,” said: “ * Fiddle- 

Dee-Dee,’ take some ‘ Humble Pie.’” 

“ Captain Jinks of the Horse Marines” murmured some- 
thing to “ His Ex. the Gov.” about “ Self and Lady,” and 
was his “ The Night of the Party” that was rudely inter- 
rupted by ‘“ Foxy Quiller” from ‘“’Way Down East,” who 
gave him the “ Dead Heart” and asked, “Are You a Ma- 
son?” to which he replied, “ No, only ‘The Volunteer Or- 
ganist’ to the ‘ Little Minister.’” Here some disturbance 
was created by “ Zaza,” who was reclining on a “ Brace of 
Partridges” (without ‘“ The Chaperones”), and kept slip- 
ping “On and Off,” which was not becoming to “A Lady 
of Quality.” 

“ Barbara Fritchie”’ rushed into the midst of “The Giddy 
Throng” with “‘ The Rivals, “ Trelawney of the Wells” and 
the “Gay Lord Quex.” ‘“ Madame Sans-Gene” (who had 
recently rented ‘ The Doll’s House,” “ Beside the Bonnie 
Brier Bush”), quite visibly elevated her nose at “ The Fast 
Male” (Mail). “The Cardinal’ and “‘ Magda” were deep 
in converse. She, being one of “ The Climbers,” confided 
to him that she had just seen “ The Christian” kissing the 
“French Maid,” “In a Balcony,” in spite of “ Poppa’s 
Wife.” (Here the “ Watch on the Rhine” ticked so loudly 
that it had to be put “ Under Sealed Orders” and sent to 
“ Peaceful Valley.” 
“Rip Van Winkle” 
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wandered in, having spent “ Twenty 


Minutes Under an Umbrella,” looking for “ A Pair of Spec- 
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tacles” and kicking himself for “A Gilded Fool,” rang for 
“A Messenger Boy” from “ The Persian Garden,” but 
only to hear that ‘“‘ The Great Ruby” and the “ Royal Neck- 
lace.” which were in charge of “ The Greek Slave,” had 
also disappeared. “Tom Pinch” fortunately arrived, with 
“ Booties’ Baby.” who had swallowed them. They had 
stuck in “ The Middleman.’ ‘“ The Elder Miss Blossom, 
“ Because She Loved Him So,” was of the greatest assist- 
ance—gave him a sugar stick in “A Scrap of Paper” and 
promised him “Alone In London.” “ Prince Otto” and 
“Lord Chumley,.” who had spent the evening flirting with 
“ Charlie’s Aunt,” came to the conclusion that as there were 
“Three Kinds of Women,” “ The Way to Win a Woman” 
was with “ The Great White Diamond,” and if you hadn't 
that you might as well be “ Under Two Flags.” 
ARCHIE SULLIVAN. 





The Man With the Black Whiskers. 





carry pistols on pain of forfeiting the weapons and 

paying a fine of $50 or being imprisoned for thirty 
days. Shortly after the passage of this enactment a judge 
was holding court in a little town, when suddenly he sus- 
pended the trial of a case by ordering the sheriff to lock 
the doors of the courthouse. 

“Gentlemen,” said the judge, when the doors were 
closed, “I have just seen a pistol on a man in this room, 
and I cannot reconcile it to my sense of duty to let such a 
violation of the law pass unnoticed. I ought, perhaps, to 
zo before the grand jury and indict him, but if that man 
will walk up to this stand and lay his pistol and a fine of $1 
down here, I will let him off this time.” 

The judge paused. and a lawyer sitting just before him 
got up, slipped his hand into a hip pocket, drew out a neat, 
ivory-handled--six-shooter;-and- laid: it, with $1 down upon 
the 


(FP carry» has a stringent law forbidding its citizens to 


stand. 
“ This is all right.’ said the judge. “ but you are not the 
man I saw with. the pistol.” 

Upon this another lawyer arose and laid down a Calt’s 
revolver and a dollar bill before the judge. who repeated 
his former observation. The process went on until nineteen 
pisto!s of all kinds and sizes and shapes lay unon the stand, 
together with $19 by their side. The judge laughed as he 
complimented the nineteen delinquents unon being men of 
business. tut added that the man whom he had seen with 
the pistol had not yet come up, and glancing at the far side 
of the court, he continued: ie 

“T’ll give him one minute to accept my pronos:tion, and 
if he fails. I will hand him over to the sheriff.” 

Immediately two men from the back of the court arose 
and began to move toward the judge’s stand. Once they 
stopped to look at each other, and then. coming slowly 
forward. laid down their pistols and their dollars. As they 
turned their backs the judge said: 

“This man with the black whiskers is the one that I 
originally saw.” 





Ballade of Those Present. 





To the papers whose trade is supplying 
The news in a gossipy way, 
All the workaday world should be hieing, 
Its compliments grateful to pay. 
How kind to the public are they 
When they publish our names in their pleasant 
Descriptions of ball or soiree 
As “among the most prominent present.” 


When we sit at the banquet board, trying 
To tickle our palates blase, 

Comes a thought that is more gratifying 
Than all the Lucullan array; 
More sweet than the sherry’s bouquet, 

Or the flavor of succulent pheasant— 
The thought of appearing next day 

As “among the most prominent present.” 


Since the common folk simply are dying 
To know what we do or we say, 
It were really a shame our denying 
To them all the pleasure we may. 
Then the news let the papers convey 
To the shopman, mechanic and peasant, 
Noting us at the dance or the play 
As “among the most prominent present.” 


Envoy. 


St. Peter, receive us, we pray, 
When we've done with this world evanescent, 
Assigning us places for aye 
As “among the most prominent present.” 
—Thomas A. Daly in December ‘‘ Smart Set.” 





Hadn’t Wound the Barometer. 





helm” (that was not her real name) made her maiden 
trip across the Atlantic a few weeks ago, she met 
with pretty rough weather, and the passengers of the sort 
that go to sea supposing that the officers of the ship are as 
inexperienced as themselves, got into the usual state of de- 
spair. There was one man who was particularly scared. 
There was also on board a man who had crossed on ships 
of the same line many times before, and was acquainted 
with the officers, and he preserved a reasonable coolness. 
When the storm was at its height and there was great 
discemfort, but not a ghost of a danger, the scared man 
could stand it no longer, and begged the reasonably cool 
man to tell him what the true state of the case was, and 
whether there was a fair chance of the ship’s getting to port 
—any port. “ There’s no real danger,” said the reasonably 
cool man, diplomatically, “and it wouldn’t be any use to 
alarm the passengers—hi! that was a big one, wasn’t it?” 
The scared man urged that he was most anxious to 
know the whole truth, and that tel'ing him wouldn’t be 
telling the passengers. He took the reasonably cool man 
to his own room, opened a bottle of champagne which had 
been given to him when the ship sailed, gave him a cigar 
and begged him to keep the rest of the box. ‘“ Well,” said 
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the reasonably cool man, “there isn’t any real danger, as 
I said, and it is very important not to alarm the passengers, 
because that would only make matters worse, so you must 
promise not to tell a soul what I tell you.” 

“ Of course, of course,” said the scared man. 

“Well, then, you know that chicken livered, flapeared, 
lopsided, chuckle-headed Dutch steward in the smoking- 
room?” 

“Yes! Yes!! Yes!!!” 

“Well, the fact is, he forgot to wind up the barometer, 
and, worse than that, he lost the key, and so we don’t know 
where we are. It will be all right as soon as we can see 
the North Star, and it may clear off so that we can see it 
to-night; so, you see, there’s no real danger, only for good- 
ness sake don’t tell anybody.” 

What happened, as may readily be supposed, was that 
the scared man told his wife just what was the matter, and 
what happened after may also readily be supposed. And 
that was why half the ship’s company was in hysterics be- 
fore dinner time. What finally prevented a general panic 
was that the reasonably cool man’s wife heard of the peril 
and, being reasonably cool herself, traced the story to its 
source and then spoiled it all by declaring openly that the 
story was characteristic of her husband, with whom she was 
better acquainted than some of the other passengers. 
Therefore the ship got through the storm and came into 
port on time. 





Interesting Ruins. 





The accompanying picture is of the ruins of the building 
at Queenston, Ontario, in which William Lyon Mackenzie, 
first Mayor not only of Toronto, but of any town in the 
province, issued on the 18th of May, 1824, the first copies 
of the “ Colonial Advocate.” This journal, in which Mr. 





Amateur Photograph by F. J. J. Stark, T-ronto. 


Mackenzie made such bitter attacks against the Provincial 
Government, had a weekly circulation of only six or seven 
hundred copies. On the 8th of June, 1826, after the:office 
had been removed to York, the press, composing: stones 
and type belonging to the establishment were destroyed by 
a mob. The last number of the “ Advocate” was issued 
4th November, 1834. 





She Dazed Him. 





CERTAIN drug clerk had heard the story of the col- 
{ ored woman who, on asking for flesh-colored court- 

plaster, was given black by the observant shopkeeper; 
and he treasured up the incident, hoping for an opportunity 
to imitate the sharpness of the dealer. 

His opportunity came. One evening a comely colored 
girl stepped into the store where he was employed. 

“I wants some cou't-plaster,” she said. 

“What color?” inquired the clerk, with affected non- 
chalance. 

“Flesh cullah, sah.” 

Trembling in his shoes, and keeping within reach of a 
heavy pestle, the clerk handed the young woman a box of 
black court-plaster. He was surprised at the time that the 
situation afforded so little humor. The girl opened the box 
with a deliberation that was ominous, but her face was un- 
ruffled as she noted the color of the contents. 

““T guess you mus’ a’ misunderstood my ordah. I asked 
for flesh cullah, and you done give me skin cullah,” she 
said. 

The drug clerk is said to be still a little dazed, and he 
has firmly resolved to subject every joke to rigid laboratory 
test hereafter before using. 





The King of Dudes. 





R. CHARLES BANCROFT DILLINGHAM, who, 
in addition to managing theaters and dramatic stars, 
serves as confidential representative of Mr. Charles 

Frohman, is a man of unique originality. He was a news- 
paper man before he entered the theatrical field, and when 
he first went to New York he experienced many triais. 

‘““T got to the point,” he relates in the “ Saturday Even- 
ing Post,” “where the only thing between me and Fate was 
a plate of buckwheat cakes.” 

He had had years of experience as a journalist, but was 
boyish in appearance. One of the ‘newspapers of Manhat- 
tan prefers to recruit its force from the ranks of untrained 
young men, advancing them as they learn the peculiar 
needs and methods of that particular journal. This gave 
Dillingham an idea. Assuming the role of a raw youth he 
applied to the editor, saying that he had long cherished 
the ambition to become a reporter. 

His seeming ingenuousness made an impression and he 
was engaged at a boy’s salary. With the zest of a neophyte 
‘he accepted instruction in details which he had mastered a 
decade before. At first he carefully avoided in his copy the 
telltale marks of the journalist, writing his reports on fools- 
cap with painful and Spencerian precision, and paying vast 
attention to margins. He did not omit, however, to make 
his matter sparkle. 

The office believed it had made a rare discovery, and 
the unusually “promising youth” was soon promoted to the 
post of dramatic critic. 

An incident that had occurred several years before, in 
Chicago. had displayed Mr. Dillingham’s resourcefulness. 
An Indian Maharaja had arrived from Nepal, and this po- 
tentate refused to see any of the newspaper men, saying 
that he would meet only men of title. 

Dillingham went to a costumer’s and rigged himself up 
in glittering style. Then behind white horses he was driven 
to the Maharaja’s hotel, and, followed by a train of re- 
porters, marched to that nobleman’s apartments. An en- 
graved card announced “The American King of the 
Dudes,” and Dillingham and his party were admitted. 

“ These,” said Dillingham. indicating the dozen or more 
journalists, “are my secretaries.” The next day, doubtless 
to the great amazement of the imposing Asiatic, there ap- 
peared elaborate interviews with him in every paper in 
Chicago. 





Monkey From Man, Not Man From Monkey. 





A despatch published recently in the daily press on the 
authority of a Paris newspaper asserts that Prof. Ernest 
Haeckel, the well-known evolutionist, has revised his belief 
that man is descended from an ape-like ancestor. The story 
goes that Prof. Haeckel, while traveling in Java recently in 
search of the “ missing link,” discovered striking evidence 
that monkeys are descended from man, and not man from 
monkeys; also, that children lost in the woods adopt mon- 
key habits. 
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TRANEPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER, 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


few Verk, Cherbourg, Southampton, 
Bremen 


WINTER HOLIDAYS 


In Italy and the Orient 


Special reduced ratés are being made on the 
eeeitoses steamers of the North German 
joyd. 
. GIBRALTAR NAPLES GENOA 
THE RIVIERA ALEXANDRIA 


THE SOUTHERN ROUTE via the AZORES 
Illustrated pamphlets on application. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 VYeuge Street, Toronto 


eR SS RS 


-s AMERICAN LINE 


New YorK—SovuTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 











Haverford, Nov. 27, n| St. Louis.......Dec 18 
Philadelphia... Dec. 4| thiladelphia...Dec. 2 
eee Vee. 11] St. Paul........ Jan. 1 


RED STAR LINE 


New YorK—ANTWERP—PaRIs 
Sailing Wednesdays at noon. 


Hiverford .. .. Nov. 27| Friesland ..... Dec 11 
*Zeeland...... .Dec. 4} Southwark.....Dec. 18 
*“New Twin Screw Steamers calling at 
Cherbourg. 


iaternationa!l Navigation Company 
Piers 14and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway. 
rlew Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Torento 


To Winter Resorts 


Florida, Bermuda. Jamaica, 
Nassau, West Indies. 
Send post-card for illustrated books. 


Bartow Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE, 


New York and Mediterranian Ports 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 

















<. M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 





New York Central Change of Time. 














On November 3 the New York Cen- 
tral makes a change in its time-table, 
but the change does not affect Toronto 
passengers for New York and Boston, 
so that the splendid service they have 
been accustomed to in the past will 
still hold good. C.P.R. agent, corner 
King and Yonge, has the diagram of 
the through sleeping-car. 
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Wabash Railroad Co. 





If you are contemplating a trip south 
or west for the winter, please consider 
the merits of the Wabash Line, the 
short and true route to the South or 
West, including Old Mexico, the Egypt 
of the New World; Texas and Califor- 
nia, the lands of sunshine and flowers. 
Travelers will tell you that the Wa- 
ash is the best equipped line in Am- 
erica, everything is up to date and first- 
class in every respect. 

Passengers leaving Toronto and west 
via evening trains reach Chicago next 
morning, St. Louis next afternoon at 
2 o’clock, Kansas City the same evening 
at 9.30 o’clock. 

Rates, time-tables 
tion from any R.R. 
Richardson, district passenger agent, 
north-east corner King and Yonge 
streets, Toronto. 


and all informa- 
agent, or J. A. 





Anecdotal. 


An assistant 
asleep on the bench. The presiding 
judge, who was collecting the votes, 
asked him for his. Rubbing his eyes, 


judge 


had dropped 


the latter said, “Hang him!” “But it 
is a meadow we are dealing with.” 
“Ah? Well, mow it, then.” 


« 
A young minister of high-church ten- 
was called to preside over a 
that abnorred  ritualism 
a stickler for the simplest of 
He asked Bishop Potter what 
would be the result if he went in for 
ritualism just a bit. “‘Suppose I should 
burn a pastille or two during the ser- 
vice; what do you think would happen, 
bishop, for I dearly wish to try the ex- 


iencies 
congregation 
and was 


services. 


periment?” “You congregation would 
be incensed, your vestrymen would 


fume, and you would go out in smoke,” 
quickly replied the bishop 
* 
An officer in one of the English vol- 
unteer regiments, who had made him- 


self exceedingly unpopular with the 
men, was coming home one evening 


whe he slipped and fell into deep wa- 
ter. He was rescued with great diffi- 
culty by a private in his own regiment. 
The officer was profuse in his expres- 
sions of gratitude, and asked his pre- 


server how he could reward him. “The 
best way.” said the soldier, “is to say 
nothing about it.” “But why?” asked 
the officer, in amazement. ‘‘Because,” 


was the blunt reply, “if the other fel- 
lows knew I'd pulled you out they’d 
chuck me in.” 





© 
The following onversation took 
place durir 1 recent election in Cum- 


berland, England, between two free and 
independent el “Wot's these ’er 


ectors: 


Socialists, Jack?’’ questioned one of the 
other. ‘‘Well,’’ replied the other, “it’s 
this way. If yer had two carriages and 


two horses, you'd give me one, wouldn't 
yer?” “Just think I would,” replied 
Bill. ‘“An’ if you'd two fields, you'd 
give me one, wouldn't yer?” “You bet 
I would,” said Bill. “You're a Social- 
ist, Bill—a born Socialist. If you'd two 
pigs you’d give me one, wouldn't yer?” 





BOOK 
SHOP 


DS 


- . ARE COMING IN... 


We have selected some of the most ex- 
quisite productions of the bookmaker’s 
art—some of the finest creations of the 
standard authors, 

Our “Christmas Bookshelves” and 
Tables will be laden with all that is 
desirable. 

Booke—the “ gifts that live and speak.” 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Ne. 8 King St. West, 











“Nay, I wouldn't,” replied Bill. ‘“Be- 
fore I'd give yer one I'd fight yer for 
it!’”” Bill had two pigs. 

* 


The Boston ‘Courier’ relates this 
story: As the daily train reached a 
Vermont village the other day, an an- 
tique-looking dame thrust her head out 
of the window opposite the refresh- 
ment-room and briefly shouted: ‘“Son- 
ny!” A bright-looking boy came up to 
the window. “Little boy,” she said, 
“have you a mother?” “Yes, ma’am.” 
“Do you go to school?” “Yes, ma’am.” 
“Are you faithful to your studies?” 
“Yes, ma’am.” ‘Do you say your pray- 
ers every night?” “Yes, ma’am.” “Can 
I trust you to do an errand for me?” 
“Yes, ma’am.” “I think I can, too,” 
said the lady, looking steadily down on 
the manly face. ‘Here is five cents to 
get me an apple. Remember, God sees 
you.” 

* 

A worthy Sunday school superinten- 
dent was also the village dry goods 
merchant, and it is only just to him to 
say that he was energetic and efficient 
both in secular and religious pursuits. 
He had told most eloquently the lesson 


of the day, and at the conclu- 
sion he looked about. the room 
and enquired encouragingly: “Now 
has anyone a question to ask?’’. Slow- 
ly and timidly a little girl raised 
her hand. ‘Ah, I see that there is a 
auestion. Well, what is _ it, Martha? 
Don’t be afraid. Speak out.” The little 
girl cast Gown her eyes, fidgeted a 


minute, twisting her fingers and then 
said desperately: “Mr. Brooks, how 
much are those little red parasols in 
your window?” 

r*alk takes pleasure in 
telling many s‘ories bout himself. 
Here is one of them: A large party of 
Americans arrived one diy at Arundel, 
with an order to go over the Castle. As 
the butler was away, the Duke, fond 
of a joke, acted his part, and conducted 
them personally through the various 
stately rooms. They plied him hard 
with questions, such as, ‘‘What sort of 
man is the Duke?” “Is he gzood-look- 
“Couldn’t we have a peep at him 
a rood master?” 


The Duk? of N 


ing ?”’ 
somewhere?” “Is he 
“And how long have you been in his 
The Duke preserved a 
demeanor through all 


econnonede, replying re- 


service?” etc. 
perfectly rigid 
this personal 
spectfully to all their queries, and when 
the party left was rewarded with a 
handsome tip of half a crown. 

* 


Green, the English historian, one day 
asked a friend which of all the inven- 
tions of their day had done the most 
for the people as 3 whele. His friend 
guessed this and that, but the answer 
was: “Beyond doubt, sixpenny photo- 
graphs.” <A reply involving quite as 
great an absurdity as that was made 
by Cecil Rhodes in answer to a lady 
who, seeking to draw him out, sug- 
gested that he owed ‘his phenomenal 
rise to the impetus of noble sentiments. 
‘‘Madam.,” returned Mr. Rhodes, ‘‘I owe 
my fortune simply and solely to cold 
mutton.” “Cold mutton!” gasped the 


lady. ‘“O Mr. Rhodes, what do you 
mean?” ‘When I was young,” con- 


tinued the South African millionaire, 
“I was so dosed with cold mutton, and 
T hated it so cordially, that I resolved 
to grow rich in order to put it on one 
side for the rest of my life. Yes, ma- 
dam, cold mutton was at the root of 
my success; noble sentiments had noth- 
ing to do with it.” 

* 

Frederic Febvre of the Comedie- 
Franeaise, narrates in the Paris “Gau- 
lois’ an anecdote, which was told to 
him at Arcadia, in Russia, during a 
professional tour ten years ago. “A 
Frenchman, visiting a fashionable con- 
cert garden, stopped a passing Russian 
officer and asked for a light for his 
cigar, which had gone out. The officer, 
after a moment’s hesitation, handed 
his own cigar to the Frenchman, and 
looked on with a smile of resignation 
at the latter’s frantic efforts to get a 
light. ‘You are French, I believe?’ said 
the officer. ‘Not only French, but from 
Toulouse!’ ‘Is this your first visit to 
Russia?” ‘Yes.’ ‘Ah! now I under- 
stand why you did not salute the tall 
gentleman in uniform who was with 
me when you asked me for a light.’ 
‘The tall gentleman? I did not netice 
him. Who is he? ‘The Emperor,’ re- 
plied the officer, at last regaining pos- 
session of his cigar. ‘Are you sure?’ 
‘Perfectly. He happens to be my fath- 





A Tiny Annoyance. 





A Grand Child-Book. Stray Cats, 
Bachelors and Belles. 

N some of the 

town one 


of carelessness every 


down 
small piece 
day about 
two o’clock or later. To-day, for 
instance, a seasonable delicacy 
was advertised on cards, and in 
the lunch-room I saw no less than four 
orders for it carefully written out, my 
own among them, after some ten min- 


restaurants 
observes a 


utes’ wait for a young woman at lei- 
sure to attend me. In five minutes 
more that young woman arrived and 
jerked out, “‘The duck is off.’ That 
was the return for a quarter of an 
hour’s patient waiting by a hungry 
woman. Three times, while I took what 
satisfaction [I could out of an oyster 
stew, was this farce repeated. Each 


time the waitress could so easily have 
run her pencil through the article 
which she knew perfectly well was not 
to be had. Not once, but every day, 
this happens, and it is one of the small 
bits of bad management which annoy 
us and which need not continue. 
=x 

Do you remember last Yule-tide a 
nonsense book for children which made 
even the staid elders grin, called ““The 
Wonderful Wizard of O6z”’ A successor 
is just to hand by the same authbor, L. 
Frank Baum, which I saw at Bain's 
to-day, and, judging by its reception 
by one wise-eyed child, who simply 
demands its reading in and out of sea- 
son, it will be a splendid Christmas or 
birthday gift for the “Dot 
and Tot” is the name of the new book, 
and to count your whiskers, to live on 
candy, to admire liquorice babies—and, 
talking of babies, to see the very valley 
where the good stork finds them for 
earthly fathers and mothers; to meet 
the wax doll Queen of Merry-land; to 
find cut where all the lost pins and 
hairpins go—in short, to spend an ir- 
rational, roilicking, delightful time and 
get home safe, is what these two, Dot 


‘‘wees.”’ 


and Tot, did in the story which has 
been written for the children’s Christ- 
mas book. The illustrations have that 


peculiar, grotesque prettiness which is 
so marked in all Mr. Denslow’s clever 
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Trade Came In Handy. 





‘* What was your business?” 
‘* Lately I’m a contortionist.” 
‘* Weil, let’s see you do ‘ the,split.’” 





work of this class. I know one happy 
child who is gloating over them to-day. 


A woman writes to me of the hard- 
heartedness of householders who turn 
adrift household cats when they grow 
from kittenhocd and optimistically hope 
that someone will take them in—that 
is, the householders hope so; whether 
the cats do or not, my correspondent 
doesn’t mention. It appears that peo- 
ple don’t want the pussies, and leave 
them to starve and freeze, and say 
(and profess to believe) that ‘“‘someone 
Will take them in; they will find food 
and shelter somewhere. ‘“‘Why do oth- 
erwise intelligent, kind-hearted people, 
eight out of ten of them, refuse to be- 
lieve that the innocent, soft little crea- 
tures are as heipless and frightened 
and full of suffering as they them- 
selves would be were they shut, out in 
a cold, cruel, hard world? Will you 
not help me to say a word for the poor 
things, to try to convince people of 
the needless suffering they cause by 
their selfish shrinking from putting 
them to death? It is not an easy thing 
to write convincingly of, because most 
people smile over the subject and 
think it not worth troubling about,” 
Says my correspondent, who is evident- 
ly better able to convince’ these 
thoughtless folk than I am. If the 
worst old lane cat should come yowl- 
ing outside my door, I am afraid I'd let 
her in, much as I dislike cats—in fact, 
have a perfect dread of them—but what 
is to be done about the rovers I know 
not. One can’t go gunning for cats 
within the city limits, and to put out 
poison is a dangerous game. It is al- 
ways worth troubling about when any 
little life is being livéd under too great 
a strain; but this subject of the house- 
eat and her life is, I confess, without 
a solution of its woes. She should be 
dead, but who’s going to ‘‘dead her?” 

* 


The confirmed bachelor has whis- 
pered that he should ike to settle down 
and get married. I am gloating over 
the idea, for if there is anything which 
fills me with contentment and delight 
it is to attend the wedding of the con- 
firmed bachelor! My particular bach- 
elor says that he will get a wife from 
the country, in preference to a city- 
bred girl; he thinks he might find the 
chains less galling. Most of the con- 
firmed bachelors we know see the city 
girl of the upper class at teas, parties, 
dinners, theaters and concerts. Since 
the blessed advent of golf he some- 
times sees her, strong and earnest, in 
her pursuit of a record on the links. 
But all this is a sort of parade, which 
excludes the domestic traits, and she 
isn’t what the confirmed bachelor 
seems to desire. “My wife,’’ says he, 
“must be strong physically, sound 
mentally and thoroughly womanly.” 
One can see the vision that confirmed 
bachelor has of some sympathetic, 
sweet-tempered, clever and cuddling 
female, who can rock the cradle, sew 
on buttons, cook an omelette or a Welsh 
rabbit to a turn, listen to his long 
stories, and never be sleepy, or dowdy, 
or cranky, or just plain cross. Dear 
confirmed bachelor, I wonder which of 
yon laughing golfing, matinee girls will 
eventually round him up? As for the 
country girl and her womanliness, he 
won't do more than talk her over, and 
then suddenly wake up to find himself 
engaged to one of you. Propinquity is 
nine points of the law when a con- 
firmed bachelor looks about for a wife. 

x 


A man was talking toa brainy young 
thing to-day, and it would have amazed 
you to hear the sense of him. He 
told her that learning was all right, 
but that he hoped she’d remember her 
looks and her needed to be 
constantly considered. Women so of- 
ten grow careless of these matters 


frocks 


when they get extra intellectual. The 
man talked as wisely as any beauty 
doctor, and it sounded like “heap 


sense,”” and amused me by its novelty. 
If our men would only give such tips 
regularly and forcibly we should be a 
race of well-gowned, clear-skinned fe- 
males, with becoming headgear and 
immaculate gloves and boots, and most 
likely sweeter and more sympathetic 
natures than students can take time to 
develop. Some woman has been giving 
me a dressing-down from a country 
town because a pretty woman in a 
pretty gown arouses my admiration 
more than a meritorious female who 
dresses any old way. ‘'Tis true, I was 
born so, and the thing has grown with 
my growth. My first female idol was 
worshipped for her lovely face and 
lovely smile. My last will be likewise, 
if she becoming clothes. Not 
that one cannot love homely folk—some 
of God's best and truest were behind 
the door when beauty was distributed, 
but one says nothing much of their per- 
sonal appearance, while one raves over 
the dames whom the gods made extra 
fair. A lovely woman well dressed is 
a real delight to me. If I were lovely 
I should enjoy myself every hour of 
the day, and have gowns many and 
beautiful by any means within the 
law. That I am not doesn’t bother me. 
I can enjoy those others, and I shall, 


wears 
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too, though whole back townships rise 
and revile me. LADY GAY. 


A New Departure. 








A New, Effectaal and Convenient Cure For 
Catarrh, 


Of catarrh remedies there is no end, 
but of catarrh cures there has always 
been a great scarcity. There are many 
remedies to relieve, but very few that 
really cure. 

The old practice of snuffing salt! wa- 
ter through the nose would often re- 
lieve, and the washes, douches, powders 





and inhalers in common use are very 
little, if any, better than the old-fash- 
ioned salt water douche. 

The use of inhalers and the applica- 
tion of salves, washes and powders to 
the nose and throat to cure catarrh is 
no more reasonable than to rub the 
back to cure kidney disease. Catarrh 
is just as much a blood disease as 
kidney trouble or rheumatism, and it 
cannot be cured by local treatment any 
more than they can be. 

To cure catarrh, whether in the head, 
throat or stomach an internal antisep- 
tic treatment is necessary to drive the 
catarrhal poison out of the blood and 
system, and the new catarrh cure is 
designed on this plan, and the remark- 
able success of Stuart’s Catarrh Tab- 
lets is because, being used internally, 
it drives out catarrhal infection through 
action upon stomach, liver and bowels. 

William Zimmerman of St. Joseph 
relates an experience with catarrh 
which is of value to millions of catarrh 
sufferers everywhere. He says: “I neg- 
lected a slight nasal catarrh until it 
gradually extended to my throat and 
bronchial tubes, and finally even my 
stomach and liver became affected, but 
as I was able to keep up and do a 
day’s work I let it run along until my 
hearing began to fail me, and then I 
realized that I must get rid of catarrh 
or lose my position, as I was clerk and 
my hearing was absolutely necessary. 

“Some of my friends recommended an 
inhaler, another a catarrh salve, but 
they were no good in my case, nor was 
anything else until I heard of Stuart’s 
Catarrh Tablets and bought a pack- 
age at my drug store. They benefited 
me from the start, and in less than 
four months I was completely cured of 
catarrh, although I had suffered near- 
ly all my life from it. 

They are pleasant to take, and so 
much more convenient to use than oth- 
er catarrh remedies that I feel I can- 
not say enough in favor of Stuart’s 
Catarrh Tablets.” 

A little book on cause and cure of 
catarrh will be mailed free by address- 
ing F. A. Stuart Company, Marshall, 
Mich., and the tablets are sold by ail 
druggists in the United States and 
Canada. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances, Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Mary Marrs.—None of the three studies 
enclosed are suitable for study on ac- 
count of their youth, but yours is the 
bast developed of all. You would prob- 
ably rule the other two, as you care 
more for being leader than they do and 
have greater tenacity and originality. It 
is not possible to delineate such unformed 
writing satisfactorily. 

Sling.—I don't know anything about 
fortune-telling, nor can I tell you any- 
where to get a set of instructions re- 
garding hypnotism. I may be preju- 
diced, but I detest the very notion of 
the latter. Your writing is not “ un- 
formed."’ It is very characteristic, I 
think. You should be very bright and 
animated, with considerable power of 
concentration, some loquacity, adaptable, 
and generally clear thinking, and a good 
deal of speculative thought is suggested, 
and a nervous or rather mistrustful attt- 
tude towards others. There is no gen- 
erosity nor yet much sympathetic feeling 
shown, but the nature is generally 
amiable. I don't think Scorpio people 
are particularly prone to jealousy. One 
of the Leo types, the “catty” one, is, 
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however. Your writing may 
that of a clever and busy thinker and 
worker, but it is not the usual type that 
one expects to be very successful. 


Geraldine.—Perhaps you have seen an 
answer to one of your questions in Lady 
Gay’s column recertly. Yes, it was very 
lovely, and its last moments were com- 
pletely regretful. It seemed a great 
pity, didn’t it, that it must be destroyed 
so soon? I don’t know whether it was 
only because you wrote on lines, my dear. 
It is a clever, well-finished and original 
hand, lacking experience and the decision 
and force which time brings to writing. 
I don’t think you’re very ancient, but 
you are made of good stuff and have no 
dullness or prejudice to hamper your 
development. Go on and prosper, Geral- 
dine, and keep your eyes open. | 


An Ignorant One.—l. Is it quite correct 
to be married in church and go right 
away? Certainly, under your circum- 
stances. 2. Should invitations or an- 
nouncements be sent? Well, if you pre- 
fer to have no guests you can have an- 
nouncements only, which should be sent 
the day after the ceremony. An an- 
nouncement is therefore not possible to 
be an invitation. 3. 1 should think all 
the relatives have a claim to witness the 
marriage if there are any witnesses be- 
yond those the law demands. You say 
you and he wish to ask some of your 
dear friends. It would hardly do to 
leave relatives out. 4. You need not send 
either cards or cake. It’s a passe prac- 
tice. Either Tyrrell or Bain or_ Ryrie 
will get up the invitations, cards, or 
whatever you need in latest and smart- 
est fashion. If you wear your. tra- 
veling dress, he should wear a black 
frock coat and grey or any quiet color 
trousers, a lavender or pale grey tie and 
grey gloves, a tall hat and patent leather 
boots. I wish you had marked your 
letter ‘‘ immediate,’ as I fear it may 
have lain overlong unanswered. May I 
wish you a long and happy honeymoon? 
Years long! 5. Your writing is tenacious, 
decided, affectionate and full of vitality 
and energy. You are a materialist, and 
will need continually to remember that 
above the world and the things of the 
world there stretches infinite interest 
and value. It is a clever but not keenly 
logical hand, and your thoughts may not 
always run clearly. There are great 
capability, unusual dominance and adapt- 
ability, an even rather than buoyant 
temperament, constancy, courage and 
system in it, 


Earnest.—That cat-wail roused a re 
spondent chord of sympathy for you. 
But how would you like a Nanny-goat 
and a tew geese and ducks added, and 
an occasional dog to bark? When f 
go away to quiet tree-embowered places, 
I cannot sleep for listening to the 
silence. Your case is considered else- 
where. 2. Your writing shows many 
pleasant and honest traits, cleverness in 
certain matters, and a good deal of force 
and impulse. You have tenacity, bright 
fancy, frankness, and, need not say, 
abundant feeling. You may not be very 
vivacious in manner nor quick in expres- 
sion. A good deal of sentiment is 
shown, and much wisdom and thought. 
I do not think you value yourself enough 
to give you. the firmness you need. You 
should be a charming person. 


Dooley.—You are bright and sensitive, 
variable :n temperament, sometimes 
easily cast down, of pleasant temper and 
social instincts, able to accept most 
things philosophically, loving beauty and 
the fine arts, practical rather than ro- 
mantic, not very much inclined to senti- 
ment; some humor and a generally clear- 
sighted and rather clever method are 
shown. Beyond what you can gather 
from the above, I cannot judge your 
promise in the three walks of life you 
mention, - 

Aube.—In order to secure a study you 
must enclose a coupon. You neglected 
this, and so must try again. 

Kate.—October is a splendid month. 
Like every other, it has some hard 
faults to overcome, but the Libra people 
are so charming that they often get let 
off the criticism and penalty put upon 
less brilliant folk. Your writing is full 
of gentle sentiment and refined feeling. 
You love beauty and are generally a 
pleasant and sweet-tempered companion. 
There is no marked force, and the writer 
would always sooner go around an ob- 
stacle than remove or climb over it. The 
nature is gentle, sensible and a trifle 
lacking in snap. Thanks for good 
wishes. I'll recall them at Christmas. 

Greta.—Bveryone would not have 
noticed it. There are no openings that 
I know of in the place you mention. Why 
do you wish to leave domestic service in 
a good comfortable home to enter a hor- 
rible city factory? Come, now, you're 
the very girl I’ve been looking for. Send 
me a truthful account of the reasons 
you say I could probably not understand, 
and I'll try my best to do so. With 
“reasonable liberty, a pleasant home, 
some company and good wages ’’—write 
you—‘‘I feel as if the city calls me.” 
Bah! the city doesn’t do anyithing of 
the sort, my girl; or if it does, it wants 
to pick your bones. ‘“ The city” is the 
wayward streak in you. ‘ The city”’ is 
the same. voice that told Mother Eve to 
eat that apple. ‘ The city’ never raises 
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its voice—it knows—the grim, dusty. 
smoky old place, that you will be here 
with your sweet country face. It just 


sits low and says nothing. 
need. You’re coming! 

Bonivard.—This is a slightly stronger 
and more developed study than Leonarda 
da Vinci, though related. This is prob- 
ably the one who influences the former 
in many ways. Love of domination and 
a clever, materialistic and exceedingly 
tenacious nature are shown. For the rest 
the studies are near akin. 


MASSAGE 


FACE ws BODY 


renders the most unlovely attrac- 
tive—makes the skin fine and soft— 
deals with the lines of 1ime that creep 
in about eyes and mouth, and sallow 
skin that shows Blackheads, Clegged 
Pores, Peor Circulation. 

Massage rounds out hollow places by 
building up the muscles ; promotes per- 
fect circ of the blood. Free ad- 
vice how to althy and beautifol. 
Why not look your bes'? No need of 
sallowness, pim or freckles. Con- 
sult us personally or by letter—strictly 
confidential. . 


LA BEAUTE TOILET CO. , 


113 KING ST, WEST, TORONTO 
Madam Cunningham, - Proprietress 
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St. Catharines 
Saline Springs 


Gout, 
Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Nervousness, 


Liver Complications, Etc. 
Special attention given to Diet and Mas- 
e. 


Physicians are solicited to correspon@ 
with Dr. MeCoy, physician in charge. 
Skilled attendants in Baths. Steam heat 
in each room. Elevator. Porcelain 
baths. Toilet-rooms on each floor. 

One and one-half hours’ ride from Toronto 
without change. 


Apply to— 


The Welland Hotel & Sanitarium Co. 
CLANCEY’S isin" 


Toronto. 
RECOGNIZED AS THE LEADING 


Hotel and Restaurant 


of the City. The appointments and service are 
thoroughiy up tome’, and the location is one 
that insures for patrons bright and airy rooms. 
Everything is new, and the fittings and fur- 
nishings are of the latest de-igns. e Oriental 
wine-rooms and German furnishings in the 
restaurant give the hotel a continental repu 

tation. The hotel and restaurant are under 





the direct supervision of the proprietor, 
E. B. CLANCEY. 





All Salt is not a// 
Salt — Windsor 
Salt contains no- 
thing but pure, 
white Salt crystals. 
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Salt 
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as a high-grade 
table Salt—“ high- 
grade” because it 
is clean, white, dry 
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Dooley on Lying. 





H’ question befure th’ house 
66 is whin is a lie not a lie?” 
said Mr. Dooley. 
“How's that?’ 
Hennessy. 

“Well,” said Mr. Dooley, ‘‘here’s Pro- 
fissor E. Benjamin Something or Other 
insthructin’ th’ youth at th’ Chicago 
Univarsity that a lie, if it’s f’r a good 
purpose, is not a lie at all. There’s th’ 
gr’reat school, down there on th’ Mid- 
way. We can larn annything ye have 
a mind to in that there siminary, an’ 
now they’ll have a coorse in lying. 

“Th’ earnest youth in sarch iv a car- 
eer in life’ll be taught lyin’ individjally 
an’ in classes, lyin’ be ear an’ be note, 
lyin’ in th’ home an’ lyin’ to th’ public, 
lyin’ autymatically, th’ lie di-rect, th’ 
lie injanyous, th’ lie with th’ hand, th’ 
lie with th’ eye, th’ r-ready fake, th’ 
bouncer, th’ stiff, th’ con, th’ bunk, th’ 
poetic lie, th’ business lie, th’ lie im- 
aginative, th’ brasSy lie, th’ timid lie, 
th’ white jie, th’ pathriotic or red- 
white-an’-blue lie, th’ lovin’ lie, th’ 
over-th’-left, th’ cross-me-heart, th’ 
hope-to-die, histhry, political economy, 
and mathematics. 

“They'll be a post-gradyate 
perjury f’r th’ more studyous, an’ whin 
th’ hon’rary degrees is given cut we'll 
know what LL.D. manes. Th’ Pitts- 
burg bettin’ syndicate will wear med- 
als fr’m now cn.” 

“Sure, they don’t need to larn people 
lyin’,” said Mr. Hennessy. 

“Well, no, faith, that’s thrue,” said 
Mr. Dooley. ‘‘Here am I, with no more 
iddycation than ye cud write on th’ 
back iv a postage Stamp, am as fluent 
an’ r-ready a liar as e’er a profisser or 
gradyate iver tur-rned out be th’ Insti- 
choot iv Mendacity. That’s what I am. 
I’m a born liar. As th’ pote that Ho- 
gan spouts has said: ‘I lisped in false- 
hood, f’r th’ falsehood came.’ 

“T cud lie befure I cud speak or walk. 
F’r ivry lie I got found out in an’ 
whaled f’r, I told forty that niver was 
r-run down. I’ve lied steadily through 
life, an’ here I am in me green ol’ age— 
though not as old as manny would 


asked Mr. 


coorse in 


make out—lyin’ widout the aid of 
glasses. Thry me. Ask me how much 
wather there is in that bar’l—if ye 
dare! Ye’re a liar, too, Hinnissy.” 


“What’s that?’ shouted Mr. Hennes- 
sy. 

“Keep cool,’ said Mr. Dooley. “I’m 
rot referrin’ to what I heerd ye tell 
ye’er wife about th’ pay check or that 
story iv ye’ers about th’ big man ye 
bate in th’ Halsted sthreet car. But 
th” clothes on ye’er back is a lie, or at 
laste, an equivocation, or a hand-me- 
‘down, an’ th’ smile ye greet me with is 
no more than half on th’ square, and 
th’ well-it’s-glad-I-am-to-see-ye raily 
manes ye’re sorry ye came. 

“All th’ wurruld is busy deceivin’ its 
neighbor an’ itself. Th’ poor are poor 
because they are poor liars an’ th’ rich 
ar-re men that’ve accumylated a large 
stock iv  non-assissable, intherest- 
‘bearin’ lies or inherited th’ same fr’m 
their indulgent an’ mendacyous fath- 
ers. That’s what they tell me. 

“An’ what is a lie, tell me? I cud 
answer mesilf if I always knew what 
th’ truth was, me boy. A good manny 
iv th’ whoppers I tell ye is th’ raysult 
of thryin’ to take a short cut to th’ 
truth an’ bringin’ up just this side iv 
perjury. Some things that look like 
lies to me to-day will seem all r-right 
in th’ Prisidintial year. I lie a good 
many times from kindness, more often 
fr’m laziness, an’ most often fr’m fear. 
Some iv th’ boldest liars I iver met 
wud've been thruthful men if they'd 
dared to be.” 





Saved by Two Pumpkins. 


HIS is the season of the “Jack-o’- 
lantern,’ and a story told by a 
Chicago paper, although it deals 

with an incident which took place 
nearly two hundred years ago, is there- 
fore timely. It is the story of Pru- 
dence and Endurance Place, two girls 
who lived in the Cocheco Valley, New 
Hampshire. 

At that time the country from Ports- 
mouth to Ossipee was an unbroken wil- 
derness, and settlers were few. The 
Place family lived in a log house in a 
small clearing. Indians occasionally 
called at the house, and Mr. Place al- 
ways treated them courteously, and 
never sent them away empty-handed. 

When Prudence and Endurance, twin 
‘sisters, were fourteen years old, Mr. 
and Mrs. Place, with the younger chil- 
dren, went on a visit to Portsmouth, 
leaving the twins to keep house. Dur- 
ing the first day of their home-keeping 
the girls gathered the big yellow pump- 
kins from the field and laid them in a 
pile near the back door. 

While resting from their work they 
amused themselves by cutting two 
hideous Jack-o’-lanterns from large 
pumpkins, each seeking to outdo the 
‘other in making the most grotesque 
face. They stuck the two heads on 
poles, fixed candles inside, and made 
ready to astonish their father on his 
return by showing the grinning faces 


at the window. 

While Endurance prepared the 
simple supper and set the house to 
rights for the night, Prudence went 
out to drive home the cow and the 
sheep. She had to go farther than 


she had expected, and as she passed 
a clump of trees was startled to see 
three Indians on the other side, talking 
earnestly, gesticulating, and pointing 
now and then toward the log house in 
the clearing. 

The girl was alarmed. Turning back 
Without allowing herself to be seen, 
she hurried homeward and told her 
sister what she had discovered. 

“They have found out that father 
and mother are away, and they are 
coming here to steal, and perhaps to 
kill us,’’ the two said to each other. 

For a minute the frightened girls 
did not know what to do. The Jack- 
o’-lanterns were lying in a corner of 
the room, and like an inspiration it 
came to Endurance that with these 
horrible, grinning faces they might 
scare away the Indians. 

Near the back door was a pit, used 
for storing potatoes, and now covered 
With boards and brush. Taking their 
Jack-o'-lanterns, the two girls scram- 
bled into the hole, and concealed the 
entrance by drawing the boards and 
brush back into place. 

After what seemed hours of waiting 
and listening, they heard stealthy steps 
about the house, which was in total 
darkness. Listening intently, they 
heard the Indians in the garden, evi- 
dently searching for them. 

Now was the moment for action. 
The candles were lighted in the Jack- 
©’-lanterns, and the hideous heads 


f You Suffer 


from indigestion, sour stomach, constipation, bad breath, kid- 
ney trouble, sluggish liver, backache, bad blood, or any of the 


many disorders that tell of a poor digestive system and clogged 
bowels. 
















Abbey’s Effervescent Salt 
Will Cure You. 


It is not only a gentle, pleasant and sure laxative, it also 
acts as a tonic to every organ of the body and thus gives 
natural, certain health. i 

For tired, worn-out men aid women, there is nothing so 
good as Abbey’s Effervescent Salt It brightens you up and 
— your health good by keeping constipation out of your 
system. 


All druggists sell Appriy's ErreRvESCENT SALT, 25c. and 
6oc. a bottle. 








The In- | 





| calisthenics, 
















thrust up through the brush. Another Vi : 
dians waited for only one glimpse. | 7 iew of Austin. 
Filled with superstitious terror and Eh 

er ‘ ' “ have been deluged with suc 
believing that they had seen devils, an er = a _ 
they fled in such haste that Prudence | so-calléd seiaehinaeee ae eldwack 
and Endurance, when they veatured | ‘7 aa 


from their place of concealment in the | 


morning, found a tomahawk and three 
eagle feathers in the garden path. 


The spot, was ever afterward re- 
garded by the Indians with super- 
stitious awe. Not one of them was 


ever known to approach the log house 
of the Places again. 
cial cantar 


Obscure Couplet ia a Famous Hymn. 





The hymn, ‘Lead Kindly Light.” 
which was sung so generally in con- 
nection with the funeral services of 
the late President, has in its last two 
lines a reZerence which has aroused 
considerable speculation. The lines 
are: 


“And with the morn those angel faces 
smile 
Which I save loved long since and lost 
2, while.” 
In 1880, according to the Chicago ‘“In- 
ter-Ocean,”’ Dr. Greenhill, of Hastings, 
wrote to the author, Cardinal New- 
man, concerning the apparent allusion 
in these lines to some personal experi- 
ence, and received the following reply: 
“The Oratory, January 18, 1889. 

“My Dear Dr. Greenhill: You flatter 
me by your question, but I think it was 
Keble, who, when asked in his own 
case, answered that poets were not 
bound to be critics. or to give a sense 
to what they had written, and though 
I am not, like him, a poet, at least I 
may plead that I am not bound to re- 
member my own meaning, whatever it 
was, at the end of fifty years. Any- 
how, there must be a statute of limi- 
tations for writers of verse, or it would 
be quite a tyranny if, in an art which 
is the expression not of truth, but of 
imagination and sentiment, one were 
obliged to be ready for examination 
on the transient state of mind which 
came upon one when homesick or sea- 
sick, or in any other way sensitive or 
excited. 

“Yours most truly, 
“John H. Newman.” 


Convalescent 
Food. 


Most remarkable have been the ef- 
fects of this Food upon patients who 
have just passed through serious spells 
of sickness, such as la grippe, typhoid, 
scarlet, and malaria fevers, being left 
by the disease with the body emaciated, 
the blood thin, the nervous system com- 
pletely shattered, and the digestive or- 
gans too weak to assimilate the food 
necessary for recuperation. 

DR. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD acts 
directly on the nerve forces and blood, 
strengthening and enriching them, and 
giving a healthy circulation, which en- 
ables the digestive organs to do their 
full duty. The results have in many 
cases been surprising, the patient not 
only recovering her former health, but 
actually increasing her normal weight 
and gaining greater strength and vigor 
than before. 


Nursing [Mothers 


also find Dr. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD 
a boon for the same reason. There is 
a constant drain on their nerve forces 
and blood supply in feeding the infant, 
and this drain will be effectually off- 
set by a regular course of the Food, 
which is immediately taken up by the 
blood and nerves, suyplying the very 
substance extracted in excess at this 


period. 
Change of Life 


Women approaching this stage of life 
will find great comfort and relief in the 
use of DR. CHASE’S NERVE FOOD 
for the ravages attending this period. 
It acts on all the organs through the 
blood and nerves, and makes the change 
come gradually, leaving the patient 
strong and robust, to enjoy perfect 
health the remainder of her life. 


Hysterics 


Hysteria is thought by many to be a 





‘ 


purely imaginary disease; but, triviai 
as it may seem, if allowed to run on 
without treatment, the sufferer is al- 


most sure to go into decline, and per- 
haps end her life in consumption. It is 
due to a run-down condition of the 
blood and nerve forces that interferes 
with the menstrual functions. The 
attacks generally come on during the 
periods—suppression of the menses be- 
ing the most exciting cause, but any 
sudden violent emotions are likely to 
bring them on. Hysteria is more com- 
mon in girls and unmarried women. 
Symptoms are dejection, palpitation of 
the heart, yawning, sudden bursts of 
tears without cause. During the par- 
oxysms the patient feels as though she 
had a ball in the throat, the stomach 
bloats, and there is a copious discharge 
of pale urine. Contortions of the body, 
fits of laughter, crying and sereaming 
are also symptoms, DR. CHASE'S 
NERVE FOOD cures this distressing 
complaint by building up the blood and 
nerves, and making the will power so 
strong that it is impossible for the at- 
tack to return, 50c. a box, 6 boxes for 
$2.50, at all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Toronto. 
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Austin that it is a treat to 

read something in his favor 
written by such a litterateur as Edgar 
Fuwcett, who, in the November “Era,” 
Scates: 

“It is now many years since England 
has welcomed a new poet with 
Possibly she might give as a reason 
for this reserve her belief that there 
have been no new poets, of late, worth 
welcoming at all. Mr. Swinburne, she 
might tell you, still remains, the poetic 
spectre of himself, and yet with his 
name indissolubly allied to some of the 
most lofty lyrics ever felt or grasped. 
But everybody has set his face against 
the present Poet Laureate, even now, 
when his verses, courteously printed by 
the ‘Times,’ outjingo Jingoism. It has 
indeed become an iron fashion to speak 
disagreeably of Mr. Alfred Austin’s 
poetry. I am afraid that if anyone at- 
tempted to ‘stand up’ for him in any 
literary club-room, such defender would 
soon find himself haranguing empty 
chairs. And yet, quite apart from the 
actual quality of his production, there 
is no doubt that Mr. Austin has been 
very cruelly treated indeed. His verses 
would have to be disreputable if they 
were as bad as certain fiery folk insist, 
and that they are worse at their worst 
than mildly commonplace is altogether 
false. The other day, it is true, Mr. 
Austin was unlucky enough to sing of 
‘fang-throated treason.’ Some critics at 
once began a wicked war-dance, and 
wanted to know if fangs were to be 
found, as a rule, in throats. Mr. Aus- 
tin might have retaliated that even 
Shakespeare had given a sea-coast to 
Bohemia, and Byron had made ducks 
and drakes of the verb ‘to lie’ As a 
prose-writer the Laureate has numerous 
admirers, and as an orator I ‘am one of 
the many who have heard with ex- 
treme pleasure his fluent and felicitous 
handling of his native idiom. 





The Hon. Algie Fitz Hugh—So these 
ah weally the Wocky Mountains? 

Alkali Ike (the guide)—Well, it ud 
be all my job’s worth to work off any 
substitutes or imitations on my pat- 
rons ard customers. 








lishment, and her carriage and coach- 
men are much observed when she 
drives about. The townspeople do not 
to take her very seriously. She 
“queer:”’ a liter 
ary person whose ways are naturally a 
little unconventional. During the early 
summer it appears that a_ strolling 
company of comedians settled down at 
Stratford 


seem 


is talked of as being 


Their 
their re- 
tragedy, 


several weeks. 
theater was a big tent, and 
pertory was a medley of 
comedy, and vaudeville. Prices varied 
from sixpence to a shilling, though 
after nine o'clock a sixpence gave you 
a choice of seats. To the right of the 
main entrance a place had been fenced 
in and hung with draperies 
apart as Miss Corelli’s box. 
regular patron, and seemed to enjoy 
the performances very much, _fre- 
quently showing her approval by ap- 
plause. It was not surprising to find 
that her books were little known lo- 
cally, although fabulous stories of their 
sales and her great profits were cur- 
rent. When Miss Corelli made her 
home in Stratford-on-Avon, she was 
then at work on The Master Christian, 
published last year. ‘To her vexation, 
she found that the house next to hers 
was occupied as a private school. It 
appears that at a certain hour in the 
day, when she was most engrossed in 
her work, the classes would be up for 


for 


and set 
She was a 


ardor. ; 


Marie Corelli at Home. 
CORRESPONDENT who has been 
A visiting Shakespeare’s town, 
writes that Miss Marie Corelli 
figures by no means among the least 
of the local attractions at Stratford- 
on-Avon. She has quite a large estab- 
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and the disturbance be- 
came very annoying to Miss Corelli. 
She wroie to the schooimisiress, and 
informing her that she was at work on 
a masterpiece of literature, which she 
hoped to give to the world in a few 
months, requested her to change the 
distracting hour of noisy exercise to 
one that would be more convenient for 
her. Miss Corelli received in effect the 
following reply ‘by return: “Dear 
Madam,—I beg to remind you that my 
school was here before you made your 
home in this town, and that |I cannot 
change the hour of the exercises as you 
suggest, not even to further the im- 
portant work upon which you are en- 
gaged. Indeed, I may say that if your 
masterpiece is to be at all like the 
works which you have already written, 
anything I can do to prevent its pub- 
lication will be regarded by me as a 
blessing to the worid.”’ 





A Ballade of Ambit‘on. 





Some aim to write scholastic lore 
In words aglow with learning’s light; 
While others would in verse outpour 
Their happy souls so clear and white. 
Some would achieve Fame’s” glorious 
height 


By breezy screeds of babbling brooks; 
But as for me, I'd fain indite 
One of ‘the Six Best-selling Books. 
With stirring tales of sea or shore 
Some would the Torch of Fame ignite; 
Gthers Parnassus-ward would soar 

On Hymns and Odes of interest slight. 
Some, commendation would invite 

By ‘‘ Aids to stealth” or ‘Hints to 

Cooks;”’ 

But I would publish if I might 

One of the Six Best-selling Books. 


’Tis easy. All one needs is Gore, 
A Shipwreck or a Frantic Fight; 
Hints of fierce oaths the villain swore, 
Some saws and aphorisms trite. 
Although these elements seem quite 
Enough for certain scribbling crooks, 
I reach but in my fancy’s flight 
One of the Six Best-selling Books. 


Envol: 

Oh, Fame, I ask not gilding bright, 
Nor brave editions de luxe; g 
But grant that some day I may write 
One of the Six Best-selling Books. 

—Carolyn Wells. 





STOPA THE COTGH 
AND WORKS OFF THE COLD. 


Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets cure a cold 
in one day. NoCure, No Pay. Price 25 cents 





For the Next. Royal Babe. 





It is said that never before has there 
been such a mighty stitching going on 
at one time as at present in Holland. 
Every woman of the kingdom appears 
to feel an absorbing interest in the 
prospective baby who will be heir to 
the Dutch throne, and _ tremendous 
rivalry among the good wives in the 
various towns is manifesting itself in 
the contributions which they are mak- 
ing to the royal layette. Little dresses, 
gowns, caps, skirts, sacks, coverlets, 
pillows—everything imaginable in baby 
outfitting—are being made in elaborate 
form, covered with beautiful lace and 
embroidery, and wrought witb wonder- 
ful needlework skill. The women of 
Amsterdam are not content with mere 
needlework. They are to present a 
Dutch baby’s cap of linen, with the 
great ear-lappets of the national head- 
dress, but the linen is to be sprinkled 
with costly pearls and diamonds. ‘The 
women of the Dutch nobility will give 
a cradle to the royal baby. It is to 
be a very gorgeous 
decorated with the arms of Holland 
and Mecklenburg Schwerin, while at 
the head of the cradle is a full-sized 
angel of silver, and at the foot a silver 


affair of silver, 


baby of equally lifelike proportions. 
From the women of The Hague will 
come tthe christening robe of white 


silk, with its jeweled embroidery and 
eiderdown, and its butions of diamonds, 
and the wives of the cabinet ministers 


are making the satin cushion upon 


which the baby will be laid as soon as 


EVERY 
HOUSEKEEPER 


I TASTY DISH 


at A MomeENTS 
NorIcE. 
tee ao Seer 


SOUPS, GRAVIES, 
HASHES, SALMIS, 

and ALL MADE DISHES 
are Strengthened and 
Enriched by the addition 
of BOVRIL. 
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Full of Sweetness, 
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Purity and Strength 


 SALADA™ 


Ceylon Tea is sold only in sealed lead packets to pre- 





| Serve its native fragrance and deliciousness. 





20 King Street West. 
415 Yonge Street. 

793 Yonge Street. 

204 Wellesley’ Street. 
306 Queen Street East. 


415 Spadina Avenue. 
1352 Queen Street West. 
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EAD- OFFICE ,; 
Laan se 


578 Queen Street West. 


Esplanade East, near Berkeley. 
Esplanade East, near Church. 
Bathurst Street, opposite Front St. 


369 Pape Avenue, at G.T.R. Crossing. 
1131 Yonge Street, at C.P.R. Crossing. 


The ELIAS ROGERS CO., Limited 
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merits of a good article it 
{ [must be tried. 


Coke 
Dandruff Cure 


when properly tested proves itself to be 
one of the finest of toilet preparations, the 
most delightful and the most effective of 
Hair Tonics. It is a positive cure for all 
skin and scalp diseases. 

Price 50c. and $1.00 a bottle at your drug- 
gist’s. 
cleansing and 
bottle. 


A. BR. BREMER CO., Limited, - Toronto 
Paris, 


Coke Egg Sham the best yet for 
Thesttyine tha Hair—25c. a 


Chicago. New York. London. 











Ontario Institute 


of Osteopathy 





21 North Street 


(close to Bloor Street West) 





Consultation and examination free 


Every facility for the treatment of diseases 


without the uss of drugs. 
Wemake a specialty of Chronic cases. 
Experienced lady assistant. 


Testimonials and literature upon applica- 


tion by mail or in person.” 


THE IRRESISTIBLE JOKER! 
THE OPTIMISTIC PHILOSOPHER | 
THE LAUGH-MAKER | 


WELCOMED IN EVERY HOME, IN EVERY CLUB, AND 
IN EVERY LIBRARY. 


JOIN OUR CIRCLE. | 


HAVE A SMILE WITH _US 


America’s Greatest Cartoon Weekly 
four months on trial for $1, with four 
pictures in colors— F REE —reproduc- 
tions of drawings of beautiful women by 
Stanlaws, and characteristic water-color 
studies by the most famous of carica- 
turists, “‘Zim.’’ Send for folder and 
choose your pictures. 


JUDGE COMPANY, 
PUBLISHERS, 
JUDGE BUILDING, NEW YORK. 





born, so that, according to old custom, 
it may be shown to the cabinet minis- 


} ters, and they may certify that it is a 
i 


genuine prince or princess. 














~Gur Bottled Ales 
are not carbonated 
—they are brewed 
from the tinest malt 
and hops only, are 
fully matured in 
wood and bottle and 
are therefore pure 
and wholesome as 
well as mellow and 
delicious. 


ALL DEALERS 


Po wah 
Simcoe S! Toronto 


Want Your Clothes Pressed ? 


’Phone Main 1862 and we will do the 
rest. Reasonable prices and the best 
work, 

A card or ’phone will bring you ovr 
prices. 


Cheesworth’s Clothes Press 
130 KING STREET WEST 











O’Keefe’s Specia' 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


—DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATE9 
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WiII3dS 


The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale aas been before the 
public is unprecedented fF 

A single trial will 
; convince. 

Te be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Toro 


Limited 





HREDDED 
WHEAT 
BISCUIT 
Makes: 


OYSTER PATTIES — One quart 
oysters, 8 Shredded Wheat Biscui", 
1 pint milk, 4 level tables 8 el 
tire wheat flour, 4 level tablespoor. 
butter, 1 5 scraped onions, ! 
cup oyster liquor, salt and whil! 
pepper. With sharp-pointed kni''e 
cut an oblong cavity in top of 
biscuit } inch m sides and end« 
Remove top carefully, then ei. 
icside shreds, forming a_ she'! 
Sprinkle with salt, dust with pepper 
and put a small piece of butter m 
bottom. Pick over the oysters and 
fill the shells, season with sa‘ 
pepper, and put in buttered pa. 

Jip tha oblong tops lightly in the 
© ster liquor, cover the oystera, rut 
bits of butter on top, cover the pax, 
ani bake in quick oven 25 minut o. 
Serve with white sauce made fra 
the milk, oyster liquor, flour, butt ex, 
4 teaspoon salt, a 1 teaspoon 
scra onion. 


SHREDDED WHEAT 


Fer Sabc by 
all Greoers, 
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elli) provoked very great applause, re- 
quiring the acknowledgment of the 
young lady, who was called to the foot- 
lights and handed a magnificent tribute 
of roses. For a second number Miss 
Harvey gave Vieuxtemps’ Le Rossig- 
nol, a Russian romance, and in re- 
sponse to another enthusiastic outburst 
favored with Ries’ Introduction and 
Gavotte. On this occasion Miss Har- 
vey was the recipient of another floral 
tribute, this time of large white 
*mums,” 
HE death of Colonel James * 
Henry Mapleson, which oc- Cooke’s Church choir, assisted by the 
curred in London, England, | Macdonald Quartette, gave a very en- 
list week, has removed one] joyable concert on Monday evening. 
of the most prominent fig-| The church was crowded to the doors 
ures of the operatic world of the past} with an appreciative audience. The 
fifty years. Colonel Mapleson will be] choir, under the leadership of Mr. H. 
remembered principally in this city on | Ruthven Macdonald, showed gratify- 
account of his having brought here in ing progress, the choruses and the un- 
1883 the Canadian prima donna, Mme. accompanied number, The Singers, by 
Albani, who, in association with Her] Gaul, being most pleasingly rendered. 
Majesty's Opera Company, appeared| The Macdonald Quartette obtained a 
for the first time in Toronto in Lucia.}| most cordial reception. their every 
Colonel Mapleson commenced his musi-] number winning an encore. Their en- 
cal career as a student at the Royal] semble evinced considerable merit in 
Acad vy, London, and at an early age] details and light and shade. The solo- 
=a public as a singer, and | ists were Mrs. Libbie Beach-Knox, so- 
later as viola player in the orchestra. | prano; Miss Maggie Teasdale, alto; Mr. 
inh : xt assistant to Mr. E. T.]/ J, Coates Lockhart, tenor; Mr. Newton 
Smith t Her Majesty's theater, and] Large, tenor, and Mr. H. Ruthven Mac- 
= Sol Mr. Smith abandoned Ital- | gonald, baritone, all of whom acquitted 
: i, the Colonel leased the Ly- | themselves to the satisfaction of the 
ed upon his career as} gudience. Mrs. Macdonald, organist, 
{ impresario. In June of] played the accompaniments sympathe- 
i produced for the first tically. 
n \ dis Bal Maschera. In * 
1862 took Her Majesty's, and gave The first of this season's regular Sat- 
there a series of memorable perform- | yrday afternoon recitals at the Toronto 
me in which Trebelli, Tiet- | College of Music was given last Satur- 
— és 0, Mongini, Foley,| gay by pupils of Mr. F. H. Torrington. 
“ Furs Madi 1 Mierzswin- | the programme was as follows: Valse 
ent members of the] qe Concert (Wieniawski), piano, Edith 
sts He Majesty’s Theater was Locke: (a) The King of Love My Shep- 
opener Is6S, and Colonel Ma-} nerd Is (Gounod), (b) Cavatina, Ah, 
is forced to go to Drury Lane. |] stestinto (Mercadante), vocal, Mignon 
H Majesty's Theater] Duke; Nocturne, op. 27, No. 2 (Chopin), 
” iving been rebuilt jiano, Charles Eggett; Ballade, G min- 
=) 2 = : . seasons Of | or (Chopin), piano, Anna Stone; Sog- 
. ob Y " Fie nai (Schira) vocal, Mrs. Armstrong; (a) 
ee Be g ind] prelude (Paradies), (b) Rigoletto 
of stars of opera | (Liszt-Verdi), piano, Rena McCulloch; 
’ b Concert Overture, C minor (Alfred Hol 
: lins), organ, Charles Eggett; (a) Sweet- 
. ganized Conservatory] est Flower (Van der Stucken), (b) 
™ a eee sisting of Mrs. B.} Gavatina, Ah, fors e’lui, vocal, Eileen 
“ " Adamson, first violin; Miss] yinett; (a) Glory to Thee, My God, 
Adamson, se ne 1 a a oe This Night (Gounod), (b), Ah, s‘estinto 
: " Mayes preven a id Mr. Henry | (yfercadante), vocal, Ethella Carmich- 
eet can 7 cision cate rtpge won a very | gael; (a) Prelude (Rachmaninoff), (b), 
ssi aga ss at their first con-| Pantasia Impromptu, C sharp minor 
; Conservatory Hall on (Chopin), piano, Lillian Porter; (a) An- 
rsday evening of last week. The! oais Guard Thee (Godard), Cavatina, 
ee filed by an en-| Fyena, Oh tu ch’io chiamo (Rossini), 
ea s of cultured music- | Vocal, Lillian Kirby. 
vers, who gave the quartette a most * 
a eption and applauded rs. Fletcher-Copp (formerly known 
i: sgl tls Sadan pac pase as Miss Evelyn Ashton Fletcher) has 
ee Soi recently been visiting in Montreal and 
re Ot familt ‘' | Ottawa, and in both cities lectured and 
es Se ME esi TBS Pate gave practical demonstrations of the 
ae amber music, the scheme! working of the Fletcher Music Method 
. ee Ss fine quartette IN| (cimplex and kindergarten) before 
Sipe SEO VED IES ns large audiences. The newspaper press 
ahi eee ‘tte for plano) ore, as usual, highly complimentary 
; sition ape yee from in their recognition of the events. A 
: _ — e, The Pair Maid feature incidental to Mrs. Copp’s visit 
_ cn Mire. Adamaon the par- | to Ottawa was an invitation to give a 
ot EARNED Wat demonstration, or open lesson, in the 
Ree vee Pate ol drawing-room of Government House, 
chamber music, | using eight little children especially in- 
they played| vitea by Lady Minto, and including one 
‘ee ensemble, and with | of her own, for the occasion. Following 
= = Soe. in the Schu- this, on November 16, was a letter to 
ey had the co-opera-| yrr<’ Gopp, which read: “Lady Minto 
o Miss Helen Wild- has much pleasure in stating that, hav- 
Fae Paina : firm and ing seen an illustration of Mrs. Fletch- 
_ — . ; pom CaeRUeE r-Copp’s method of teaching he con- 
a won FO SemNet & Pro~ | siders it: a most excellent system. for 
gramme, but it may be said that the! the instruction of child: and one 
os ved @ sound a which they all appear to enjoy.” 
irom ca- | * 
SLIOTL Dit 
imbers The Toronto Symphony Orchestra, 
ia ling te a whose advertisement appears in anoth- 
D lar | ¢ olumn, is expected to attract a large 
‘ ; Sa audience at Massey Hall on Thursday 
Ra - tte he vening, December 5. The orchestra is 
i viol } composed of 55 soloists. Mr. James E 
> se Slea the manager, has arranged a 
: es | ( ected and popular. pro- 
Miss Ella Walk s 5 ng B organ recital 
\I HH S. Saunders, | 4 > Mr. James Dick- 
. 3s Wall sang oul | inson. ic] ‘ } i ny time at 
g mu 1 A. & S. Nordheimer’s. The box plan 
st su sfu | s at Massey Hall on Monday, De- 
- Pu | pS - 
‘ ~ Mr. Saunders | 
: : Ee | Mr. Rechab Tandy, Canada's: 
juces a } | k lor n S lal - 
Vv ind his s - s 1 his 1 ypearance n 
j fr Fri ert in Guelph. Tt “Mercury” of lat 
} ext 7 y s s MI hab Tandy num 
1) , ) A i ht ‘xpressio 
k F maj t syn PS f = : ont © : 4 
i Fi | ; oe 
And | su Z1V gz nis mu a 
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ston. Mrs. Harrison supplied all her 
own illustrations, and touched * upon 
Oriental, Hindoo, Troubadour, French 
and French-Canadian, German, Scla- 
vonic, Irish, Scotch and English ballad 
music, as well as dealing with the 
songs of to-day and the popular songs 
of Italy. One of her illustrations was 
the Dervish quartette fram Sullivan’s 
Rose of Persia. 

* 

* 

Miss Lillian Littlehales, the solo vio- 
loncellist, who has lately returned from 
her tour in Europe, will assist at the 
concert of Miss Lina Adamson on Mon- 
day evening next. Miss Adamson will 
also have the co-operation of Mr. Emi- 
liano Renaud, the Canadian solo pian- 
ist, who will make his second appear- 
ance in Toronto on the occasion. 

* 

The recital given on Tuesday evening 
at the College of Music by Mme. 
Hausch, violinist, and her two 
daughters, proved a very interesting 
and successful event. Mme. Hausch is 
a talented performer on her instru- 
ment, and her solos gained for her a 
most flattering ovation, the applause 
being exceedingly hearty and prolonged 
after her every number. Miss Gurli 
Hausch her mother in violin 
duets, as well as in a trio by Leonard 
of a caricature nature, in which Miss 
Ingeborg Hausch played the flute. Miss 
Gurli, who is quite juvenile, displayed 
a most promising command of the fin- 
gerboard and a good control of the bow. 
Mr. Shaw gave assistance in some fine- 
ly-rendered elocutionary readings, and 
Mrs. Sullivan Mallon played the accom- 
paniments with skill and taste. 


solo 


assisted 


+ 
Florodora has staited on 
year in New York. 


its second 


Mr. Torrington is busily engaged in 
preparing his chorus for his annual 
Christmas performance of the Messiah. 
It is understood that a distinguished 
singer may be engaged for the produc- 
tion. 


An organ recital will be given at 
the Toronto College of Music next 


Monday evening, November 25, by Mr. 
William Buckley, pupil of Mr. W. Nor- 
man Andrews of Brantford Conserva- 
tory of Music. As Mr. Buckley is a 
very talented pupil, an enjoyable even- 
ing is expected. Invitations may be had 
at the College. 
* 

Mr. W. Millard McCammon, a tal- 
ented pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy, has 
been recently appointed solo tenor in 
the Westminster Presbyterian Church, 
in this city. CHERUBINO. 


he a ee 


Ontario Ladies’ College Annual Meeting. 





The annual meeting of stockholders 
and directors of the Ontario Ladies’ 
College, Whitby, took place on the 14th 
inst. A very gratifying statement was 
presented, showing that the college is 
in a prosperous condition. All the di- 
rectors of last year were re-elected. 
The following officers were elected, 
viz.: Hon. George A. Cox, honorary 
president; Hon. Charles Drury, presi- 
dent; Rev. Dr. Dewart, first vice-presi- 


dent; Mr. R. C. Hamilton, second vice- 
president; Mr. John Rice, secretary- 
treasurer. Rev. Dr. Hare presented a 


gratifying report of the educational 
work of the year. Not a single candi- 
date failed the past year, non for sev- 


eral years, in the departmental or uni- 
versity examinations. In music five 
had taken the final examination, three 
in plano and two in organ, at the To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music, winning 
first place in organ and second place in 
piano. The results in fine art, elocu- 
tion, commercial and domestic science 
were referred to and shown to 
have been equally creditable. 


also 





The Flighty Flirt of Fifty. 


I met her, and she smiled on me, 
She wasn’t young or pretty— 

An old-established waitress she, 
Well, somewhere in the City. 

She greeted me with playfulness, 
Just as she’d greet all comers, 

I’m sure she could have seen no less 
Than fifty golden summers. 


Her locks were thin and faded, though 


She never seemed to heed ’em, 
But talked about ‘us girls, you know,” 
With unaffected freedom. 
She smiled at me with glances bold, 
Said—one thing and another, 
And p’r’aps forgot that she was old 


Enough to be my mother. 

She had an aged, careworn face, 
Engraved with wrinkles plenty-- 
And yet she skipped about the place 

Just like a girl of twenty. 


She gave a flourish to her skirts, 
That showed a bit of stocking, 


Ane vowed the men were dreadful flirts— 

$8 shameless and so shocking. 

She pouted when I rose 
And said she hoped 

Forget her altogether. 

I'm 


to zo, 
I wouldn't 
No, 


positive I couldn't. 

All kinds of flirts at times I've met, 
Designing, heartless, shifty, 
But, oh. IT never can forget 

That flighty flirt of fifty. 

—_--- UC OO 

Mr. T. Totaler—My dear, I do not 
think it is very appropriate for you to 
year that wine-colored silk to the W. 
¢. T. U. convention. Mrs. T. Totaler— 
*n, but it is watered silk, you know. 


Baltimore ‘‘American,” 





DONALD C MacGREGOR, 
BARITONE 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church. 
‘He has a magnificent voice, a ring in it 
like a sweet-tonsd bell, a fine presence and a 
happy manner.”—Renfrew ‘“* Mercury.” 
Residence--1 Vermont Ave., Toronto. 


Controlling over 50 of the leading artists in 
the Province. 
_A handsomely illustrated book, containing 
full particulars of artists, sent free on applica- 
tion 

Tne Bureau is a boon to Concert Managers. 

Address—W™M CAMPBELL, Manager, 

Canadian Musical Bureau, 

F McKinnon Ballding, 

lrelephone— Main 5). TORONTO 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


irectress and Leader of Berkeley Sb. 
Methodist Church Choir, 
Vooal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto, 


Scientific Voice Development and 
ARTISTIC SINGING 


R. THOS. STEELE 


Accredited pupil of the late Madam Seiler of 
Philadelphia. and E. A. Hayes of New York 
and Paris. Voice: tested and analyzed free. 

Studio—Rvom 2, 57 King West. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


incorporates TSRONTO won. c.w ALLAN 


OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA, 


Pupils May Enter at any Time, 


A ST 
SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
MAvuDE Masson, Principal. . 


NEW CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 


Resumes teaching in Voice Culture and Sing- 
ing during first week in September, 1961. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Concert 
Engagements accepted. Call or write for 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
TENOR 


Specialist in Voice Culture and Artistic 
Singing at Metropolitan School of Music. 

Recept'on hours by appointment. aS 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. *phone—Main 749 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 
Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc 
tion College of Music. 
Voice Culture and artistic singing a specialty. 














Studio— Nordheimer’s. 
Residence— 658 Euclid Avenue. 
ADAM DOCKRAY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 
Musical Studio— 
21 Grassi Strasse, Leipzig 


JOSEPH KLEPACH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Toronto Junction College of Masic 
16 Dundas Street, opposite Post-Office. 


Formerly with Violin Orchestra, Chicago, Ill. 


W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 


At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 
Church. —250 Major Stre.t. 


MABEL S. HICKS 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 
Pupil of ** Hambourg.” 


Address--Toronto Conservatory of Music or 
57 Wilson Avenue, Parkdale. 














EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banj>, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive puvils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Barjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Ciubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladie~’ College. 

Str:dio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, Co.lege of Music. 





Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST 
Krause method, taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
Studio — Nordheimer's, or 1 Grange Road. 
’Phone— Main 837. 





Miss EMILY FINDLAY, A.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 


Concert Engagements. Pupils Accepted. 346 
Markham St., or Toronto Conservatory of Music 





High-Class Artists Supplied for Concert, Recital 
Oratorio and Opera. 67 Duke Street. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Steyanoff and 
Leschetizky. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 





For terms and dates for co certs and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


Miss ELLA WALKER 
DRAMATIC SOPRANO 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


For terms and dates apply to— 
W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
eos VEOLENEST... 


Lately returned from Leipzig, Germany. Open 
for concert engagements during season 1901-02, 
Studio at 168 Carlton Street or 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Address—W. F. Tasker. Torunto. 


MISS LOIS WINLOW 


Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 
SOLO ‘CELLIST 


Concert Engagements and a_ Limited 
Namber of Pupils Accepted. 

**Great skill and expression.”—N. VY. Musical 
Courier. 

** It was an inspiration.”—R#. S. Smith, Organ- 
ist and Choirmaster Westminster Church, 
New York. 

For terms and date; apply to— 

W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 








MRS. JULIE WYMAN 
TONE PRODUCTION 
N 
ARTISTIC SINGING. 


For terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, 
Toronto. 


Mss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS, A.T.C.M. 
Soprano. Gold Medallist Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, 1%1, Will also accept en- 
gagements as accompanist and solo pianist. 

Apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto, or address 
635 Spadina avenue. 


MISS FRANCES WORLD, 
SOPRANO 


Concert and Oratorio. 


For terms and dates address W. F. TAS ZER, 
Toronto. 


H KLINGENFELD 


Solo Violinist and Teacher 


Residence—117 Pembroke St. 
Studio—At Nordheimer’s. 
For terms and dates for concerts ard recitals 
apply to W. F, Tasker, Toronto, 


Chrystal Brown 
CONCERT TENOR 


Residence 35 Bellevue A venue. 
Studio—Room 67 Arcade 


Address — 


or W, F, Tasker, manager, Toronto, * 



















TEACHERS’ KINDERGARTEN MUSIC COURSE 
EVENING VIOLIN CLASSES—$3.00 a term 


School of Expression—H. N. Shaw. B.A., Principal. 


Hilda Richardson 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Margaret’s Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio—Room U, 
Tel., north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


vocal societies. Diretcor of the famous **Sher- 
lock Male Quartette.” 


Room 5, NORDHEIMER’s, TORONTO, ONT. 


(Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ sChurch) 


Harmony Lessons by correspondence. 
prepared for University and College examina- 
tions. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


AT NORDHEIMER’S 





W. J. A. CARNAHAN 


the greatest baritones in Canada, and his 
warmest admirers class him with the best on 
the continent.” 
Toronto. 





November 23, 1901 








F. H. Torr1ncTon, Musical Director. 


Under Miss Hulda Westman 
Opens Nov. 5th. 


Under Thoroughly Qualified Teachers 
Commence Nov. 6th. 


Send for Calendar, 


London, Eng- 
SOLO ‘CELLIST AND TEACHER 


Toronto College of Music, Pembroke Street. 
165 Carlton Street. 


.»» SOPRANO... 
VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 


CONCERT SINGER 
Tenor soloist with the principal Canadian 


W. E, FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Teacher of Piano, Organ and Theory 
Pupils 


Toronto College of Music. 
273 Wellesley Street. 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School, 
Miss Veals’ School, 
STUDIO St. Margaret's voles. 
Mrs. Neville’s School 


BARITONE 
Guelph Herald—‘“ Undoubtedly he is one of 


Address—78 College Street, 
Telephone—Main 2226. 


EDWARD BARTON, 


ENGLISH VOICE TRAINER. 


VOCAL STUDIO: 
681 Spadina Ave. 











MRS. H. W. PARKER 


structress of Vocal Art. Address— 


lege, Whitby. 


ISS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Teacher of Elocution and 
Voice Culture. 


For terms address— 369 Wilton Avenue. 


HERR EUGEN WOYCKE 
PIANOFORTE—HARMONY 


(Advanced and Ordinary Instruction) 
639 Spadina Avenue 639 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 
Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals. In 


Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


HENRY §, SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 
CONCERTS MUSICALES PUPILS 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
or 275 Palmerston Avenue. 


LLoyd N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Ladies’ Col 


Conservatory of Music, Ontario 
303 Church Street, 


OTT TT 


SACIFIC NY. 





Will 
Issue 
Return 
Tickets 


THANKSGIVING 
DAY, (901 


AS FOLLOWS: 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 





Good going all trains November 27th, 
and 28th ; good to return up to and in- 
clnding December 2nd, 1901. Be: ween 
all sta ions in Canada, Ft. William, 
Sault Ste. Mirie, Windsor and east; 
and to and fom Saul: Ste. Marie, 
Mich., Detroit, Mich. ; and TO but not 
FROM Buffale, N.Y., Niagara Falis, 
N.Y.. Black Rock, N.Y., and Suspen- 
sion Bridge, N.Y. 


A. H. NOTMAN, A.G.P.A., 
1 King St. East, TORONTO. 





RATLWAY 


NATUR iter 
THANKSGIVING DAY 


NOVEMBER 28TH, 1901. 
RETURN TICKETS 


“WILL BE ISSUED AT 


SINGLE cis; FARE 


CLASS 
BETWEEN ALL STATIONS IN CANADA, 


All Stations in Canada to and from Detroit, 
Mich., Port Huton, Mich., Island Pond, Vt., 
Massena Springs, N.Y, Helena, N.Y., Bom- 
bay, Jct., N.Y., Fort Covington, N.Y., Rouse'’s 
Point, N.Y. 

All Stations in Canada to Buffalo, N.Y., 
Black Rock. N.Y., Niagara Falls, N.Y., and 
Suspension Bridge, N.Y. 


Good going Nov. 27th and 28th, 


Good returning from Destination on or before 
Jecember 2nd, 1901. 
Tickets and all information from 
Grand Trunk Railway System. 
J. W. RYDER, C. P. & T. A, north west cor. 
King and Yonge Streets. Main 4209. * 
M. ©. DICKSON, District Passenger Agent, 
Toronto. 


agents 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 


McKinnon Bullding, Toronto 
toon 210. ‘Phone—Main 1301, 











Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, 
garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 3391 


W 0. FORSYTH 


LECTROPLATIN 


Gold, Silver, Bronz*, Nickel, etc., etc., in every 


variety of style. 
Your Household Silver 


Can Be Made as New 
at Very Little Cost. 


Upon enquiry you will learn that we have the 
facilities for oy this work better and cheaper 
than you can get 
cheerfully given. 


t done elsewhere. Estimates 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 


LIMITED 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 








Mrs. Ryan-Burke 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


MR. A. S. VOGT 





Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 


Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 


Puy of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck 
Richard Hofmann. emia 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto Coll 





e of 
St. Mar- 





¢ (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 


advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 


jano-playing and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 


Studio for private _lessons—Nordh 
15 King Street East, Toronto” eimer s, 


MISS ADELE FLEURY 


VIOLINIST 


(Pupil of Sitt, Wirth, Witek and Remy) 
‘Pupils received either at Toronto © 
Music or at 399 Huron Street. —- 
Engagements accepted for concerts. 


MISS JANES 


Teacher in Advanced Grades of Piano- 
Playing. 


Pupil of Martin Krause and Harold Bauer. 


Applications received at the Conservatory of 
Music and the Westbourne School fur Girly 


W. F. HARRISON 


e 
Organist and Choirmaster 8b. Simon’ 
Church. Musical Director of the Ontario 
nm at ‘oronte Co pene a M ale. 
mservatory of Musio, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’ . 
13 Dunbar Road nas “i a 














M® and Mrs. A. B. JURY 
Pupils Taken 


Piano, Organ and Votce Culture 
dResience and Studio— 48 Alexander Street 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
PIANO — Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 
SINGING—Pupilof Mr. W. E. Haslam. Teacher 
College of Music, Haverga) College and Sb. 
Monicas S-hool. —24 St. Mary Street. 


Miss CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIAN@ 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








20 Ross St. 





G EO. D. ATKINSON 


; Pupil of Mr. F. S. Welsman. 
Teacher of Piano, Organ and Theory at Toronto 
College of Music and St. Andrew’s College. 
118 Harbord Street. 


be ARTHUR OLIVER 

e Organist and Choirmaster Westminster 
Presbyterian Church. Teacher of Piano and 
Organ. Conservatory of Music. 19 Oxford St. 


ELOCUTION 


DAVID G. 8S. CONNERY, M.A. 
The British Elocuttonist 
Lecturer on Elocution Queen’s University, 
Pupils received. Engagements accepted. 

—5\9 Temple Building, 








oronto. 





Toronto Junction College 
of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Teachers trained in the Forfar Kindergarten 
System. 18 DUNDAS ST. WEST. 


~ JOSEPH HUGILL 


Maker and ff &™"\ re. No. 29 Alice 
repiirer of 








Violins, etc. ear a Toone eu. 
— gpueaTIONALL 
MISS HARRISON 

RESDEN 


STUDIO 


18 Madison Avenue. 
Classes in Dresden decoration. New shapes 
and designs. Cnina decorated and fired. 
Pupil of Lamm, Ley Kauf ard Mrs. Wagner. 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo WYKEHAM HALL, 
y 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr, J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 


Lady Principal. 





POLITAN 


wu School of 


DANCING, DEPORTMENT 
and PHYSICAL CULTURE 


MR. M. J. SAGE, Instructor. 


Cor, SPADINA AVE. & COLLEGE ST.. 


(Bank of Commerce Building) 


Open for the reception of pupils from Sept. 25, 
‘elephone North 2125, 
Prospectus on Application. 


MISSES STERNBERG 


PHYSICAL CULTURE and DANCING 
St. George's Hall (Elm Street) 








ST. MONICA’S 


Residential and Day *chool for Girls, 
170 BLoor Sr. W., Toronto, Canada, 
University Preparation, Kindergarten and 
Primary Departments, Music, Art, Elocution, 
l)smestic Science, &c. For prospectus apply 
to Miss PatLLpotts, Lady Principal. 
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An engagement has been freely talked 
about which will concern a fair-haired 
girl who is most popular everywhere 
and an absentee Alpha Delt who is one 
of the best. I hope to announce it very 
soon. 


HIGHEST 
GOP EeUN 


* 

Mrs. Alfred Wright gave a progres- 
sive on Tuesday evening, which was a 
great success. Some forty players took 
part, including Dr. and ‘Mrs. Nattress, 
Mrs. A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Dr. and 
Mrs. Hood, Mr. and Mrs. Alfred S. 
Jones, Mr. and Mrs. Goldwini Kirkpat- 
rick, Miss Wallbridge, Miss Jessie 
Montgomery, Miss Birdie Warren, Miss 
Theodora Kirkpatrick, Miss Florrie 
Paterson, Miss Jessie Denison, the 
Misses Michie, Mr. Michie, Mr. Clark, 
Mr. George Nicol, Mr. Harold Muntz, 
Mr. Kay, Mr. Strathy and Mr. MeMil- 
iam 


SAILE: 


Leas 


THE 


aiepog 
Nila 


e * 


“ The pretty home of Mrs. R. 
McLean, East Bloor street, 

scene of a very pleasant reception on 
Monday afternoon, when this charming 
hostess entertained a large number of 
her friends at 5 o’clock tea. The 
drawing-rooms were beautifully decor- 
sted with white and yellow chrysanthe- 
mums and ferns. Mrs. McLean wore a 
most b-ceri g gown of Nil> g een p2au 
de soie, with a, bodice of white chiffon 
ind black lace applique. She was as- 
sisted in receiving her guests by her 
sister, Miss Andison, who was in pale 


Gordon 
was the 


The Arlington gtonet 


Hotel, ToRon ro, ont. 


Special rates now being gi-en to winter 
toarders — rooms single, en suite and 
with private bathrooms. 


—™ 





gray crepe de chine. Miss Woods of 
. NOW OPEN... London, who also received with Mrs. 
THE ARLINGTON McLean, wore a gown of turquoise 


blue, silk applique, with Mechlin lace. 
The tea-table was most artistically de- 
corated with white tulle, white chrys- 


HOTEL, RESTAURANT 
and CAFE 


One of the most artistic and best appointed anthemums and ferns, and Mrs. Mc- 
Restaurants in Canaia. Dinners and sup- Gillivray Knowles, Mre. T. B. Allan, 
pers for theater parties are a special Mrs. R. S. Williams, Miss Gunn and 


Miss Housser waited upon the guests. 
An orchestra played sweetly through- 
out the afternoon. 


feature. 
‘A most charming rendezvous for ladies to 
eet in and have afteruoon tea. Ogen from 
> p.m. tolam., 


Telegram 


. WINNIPEG, Man. 


* 


Mrs. Harman entertained the young 

! friends of her younger daughter, Miss 
Frances Harman, at a tea on Wednes- 
day, #nd the fair debutante proved 
herself as successful an assistant host- 
is might be expected under such 
efficient training and example, and will 
rival her sister, Miss Harman, in the 






























MORNING affections of a large circle of friends. 
Am FV ENING ‘ 

WEEKLY Mrs. Algernon Temple has been the 
hostess of Miss McConkey of Guelph, 
Tha Best Papers West of Toronio and gave a pretty tea to the young 
set in her honor last Tuesday at her 
Full News Service, and large staff of home in Simcoe street. Miss McCon- 
é ‘ key and Miss Erie Temple received 
special writers on the problems of the] with Mrs. Temple, and, with one or 
West two exceptions, the guests were the 


young set, a few of the youngest mat- 
rons being privileged to enjoy the 
merry hours with a delightful party of 
girls. Miss Elsie Riordan, Miss Mary 
Davidson, Miss Hagarty, Miss Adelaide 
Myles, Miss Eva Miles, Miss Frankie 
Thompson, Miss Gladys Buchanan and 
Miss Marjorie Mowat were some of 
this month’s debutantes who were 
asked to meet the fair visitor from the 
Royal City. 


Advertisers cannot afford to let the 
rapidly expanding trade of the Great 
‘Wheat Country escape them. 

Write us for rates. 


The Telegram Printing Co., Limited, 
Winnipeg, Man, 


Some Offices 
To Be Let 


ind pleasantly 
situated in 








The annual At Home of the faculty 
and students of the Royal College of 
Dental Surgeons will be held on Thurs- 
day evening, December 5, at the Col- 
lege. 

At 592 Church street on 
Miss Ethel Millichamp, daughter of 
Mr. Wallace Millichamp, was married 
to Dr. Ralph C. Williams of Brooklyn, 


Wednesday 


Th N.Y., son of Mr. Howard Williams of 
e Toronto, The ceremony was_per- 
Saturday Night formed by Rev. Dr. Sutherland. The 
bride’s gown was of white crepe de 

Building chine, over a jupe of white silk, and 

was decorated with many tiny tucks, 

Enquire of, 3 and soft draperies of lace on the bod- 


ice. The veil, of tulle, was fastened 
with small sprays of lily of the valley. 
The bridal bouquet was of lily of the 
valley, tied with white satin ribbons. 


cr write to 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING 





CO., LimiIreED—26 ADELAIDE W. | Miss Florence Millichamp, sister of the 
bride, was maid of ‘honor, and Miss 

7 Florence Haworth was bridesmaid. Dr. 
Duncan Anderson was best man. The 

9 ushers were Dr. Millichamp, Mr. Har- 

court and Mr. E. Oliver. Dr. and Mrs. 

Williams left by the evening train for 

the Eastern States, where they will 

719 YONGE STREET make a short tour before going to their 


Patron: who can conveni ntly appoiot 
an‘hour by ‘phone before calling to make 
arrangements for this season's functions, 
would greatly facilitate the booking of 


new home at 314 Fifty-first 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 


street, 


* 


4 The various improvements which 
oN mark the progress of Toronto from a 
We would also very much appreciate an big town to a busy city, with a varied 
oppor unity of coasulting with our] population of residents and transients, 
customers before invitation cards ara 


most marked in the 
down-town dinners, 


are 
for 


arrangements 
issued, as to pro-pective dates for Recep- teas and sup- 


tions, etc. 


pers. It used to be difficult to arrange 
/ , 5 for a snack after the Horse Show and 
Catering ae a midnight supper might have been a 
af Par E x<cellence crime, it waS made so impossible. The 
latest up-to-date departure is a cafe 








tea-room and dining 
room at the Arlington Hotel. 
room is open at five and the various 
meals, dinner and supper, will be 
served all the evening, the cafe being 
closed at one a.m. Mr. Ward has been 
steadily improving his fine hostelry for 
months, and his last venture 
with much pleasure. 


and supper-party 
The tea- 





is Se eeutcnt 


The annual dance of the University 


of Toronto Athletic Association will be 

Car S held this year on the evening of Tues- 
day, December 3. The “Rugby” has 

always been one of the most looked- 

and forward-to dances by the younger set, 
and promises this year to be as enjoy- 

able as usual. The plan of limiting 

Mutfs the tickets to four hundred made danc- 
ing so much more of a comfort last 

year that it willagain be adopted. Tick 

Fashions decree ets will be on sale very shortly. The 


popularity for the 
long boa and -carf 


following ladies have kindly consented 


—and we've got to to act as patronesses: ‘Mrs. Loudon, 
foe fw hion’s Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs. Hutton, 
dictates just as ee a ececed . ote an aa ‘ bnene 
closely as you will Mrs. Ross, Mrs. Bake r, Mrs. ¢ ame ron, 

20 we've stocked Miss Mowat, Mrs. Harcourt, Mrs. Gal- 


up with the finest braith, Mrs. Henderson, Lady Meredith 
——~ « wong Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. McCurdy, Mrs. B. E. 
anywhere thissea- || Walker, Mrs. D. B. MacDonald, Miss 
~on—of course we Salter. 

have the medium K 

one short eagths The ‘Toronto Humane Society have 


oot wear long arranged for a popular entertainment 

in connection with their annual meet- 

—Bear Boas 15.60 up ing, to be held in the Temple Build- 
ee ae ‘ ineoup ing on Tuesday evening next, at 8 
—Muffs to Match— o’clock. Addresses will be given by 
Alaska Sabl« Scarf.. # 00 to 95.00 Mr. W. R. Brock, M.P., president; His 
Alaska Fable Muffs 10.00 to 15.00 Lordship the Bishop of Niagara, and 


Write tor catalogue. 


Gy Go J 


the Rev. J. L. Gordon. A good musical 
programme will be provided. 

k 
provided a 
patrons, and 


Shea's has 
this week for 
has been well filled night 
On Wednesday evening the 
filled largely with society 
in the stalls were many 


splendid bill 
the theate 
after night 
boxes were 
people, and 


smart parties. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








Among those who enjoyed Mary Nor- 
man’s delightfully refined and amusing 
imitations of belles of Boston, New 
York and Chicago, and the _ killing 
“thoughts of a two days’ old baby,” 
were Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Sutherland, 
Major and Mrs. Victor Williams, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. 
Victor Cawthra, Mr. Beardmore of 
Chudleigh, Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Mrs. 
Arthur Vankoughnet, Mrs. Tate of 
Lakefield, the Misses Annie and Effie 
Michie, Mr. Alec Creelman, Miss Flor- 
ence McArthur, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Kirkpatrick, Miss Hazel Wright, Dr. 
Thistle, and scores of other well-known 
persons. 
* 

Mrs. H. S. Mara gave one of the big 
teas in her handsome home in Jarvis 
street on Wednesday afternoon, receiv- 
ing hundreds of guests. The hostess 
wore a quiet black gown, and her tall 
young daughter, Miss ‘Susanne, re- 
ceived with her, wearing a very pretty 
pale blue crepe frock, with many shir- 
rings on the skirt, and pretty lace on 
the bodice. The house was large, but 
the guests were many, and soon found 
their way through the tea-room into a 
delightful nook, the ‘‘sun-room,” sacred 
ordinarily to the dolce far niente of 
the busy master of the house. Every- 
one admired this charming apartment, 
with its divans, rugs and cosy chairs, 
and a ‘“‘sun-room” is a future possi- 
bility in several homes in consequence. 
The floral decorations were profuse and 
original; banks of pale primulas and 
soft green leaves were very beautiful 
and natural in the reception-room, and 
elsewhere the flower of the autumn was 
much in evidence. Everyone has re- 
marked on the loveliness of the flowers 
at all the receptions this month, and 
occasionally hears an old-timer 
say that she can recall the time when 
the floral decorations, which are quite | 
the ordinary thing at a tea this sea- 
son, would have been the talk of the 
town for weeks. ‘This is partly due to 
the supreme excellence of our florists, 
whose enterprise has made Toronto a 


& 
Cure IN EVERY poTt™ 


one 





pretty home, 


fragrance in the whole Dominion. two days of her receptions by her sis- 
* ter-in-law and her cousins the Misses 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Macdonald of } Michie. 
Cona Lodge gave a very nice dinner * 
party on Thursday evening, at which Mrs. Harry Alley gave a couple of 
covers were laid for twenty. teas this week, on Wednesday and 
* Thursday afternoons, taking double 
Mrs. George Allen Case is giving a] trouble to entertain in this way, to en- 
coming-out dance for her only daugh-] sure the comfort of her many friends. 
ter, Miss Essie Case, on the twentieth} Mrs. Alley was assisted by her sisters, 
of next month. The dance will take] Miss Mason of Ermeleigh and Mrs. Ce- 


place at McConkey’s, which is becom- 
ing the recognized choice for the smart- 
est of such functions. Next Monday 
Mrs. Case is giving a debutantes’ 


sare Marani (who is returning to the 
West coast at once), Miss Justina Har- 
rison, Miss Alley and Miss Strathy. A 
’ dainty little tea-table was centered with 
luncheon for a dozen of her daughter's | chrysanthemums and prettily lighted. 
young friends at her handsome home! The teas were both very jolly, as all 
in Spadina road, where a series of de- | Mrs. Alley’s hospitalities are sure to be. 
lightful small dinners have been re- 
centiy given from time to time in honor {= ___—_..__.. 
of Miss Case’s coming-out. 
j | 
i 





EVENT OF THE 


Massey Hal MUSICAL SEASON 
TORONTO SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 


55 — SOLO MUSICIANS — 
In their GRAND ORCHESTRAL CONCERT —— by 


| MISS ELLA WALKER, Dramatic Soprano, 

Emilie Pat- | Late of London, Eng.; MR. ALFRED BU StUR- 

rave an | ROCK, Baritone, Late of New York; MR. J. 

Be a0 | CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, America’s Greatest 

Anderson | Flutist; SENOR ALFREDO VIALET, Cuban 

Violinist; HERR PAUL HAHN, Canada’s 

Greatest ‘Cellist; MRS. HM. M. BLIGHT, Ac- 

companist; MR. JAMES DICKENSON, Con- 
ductor Toronto Symphony Orchestra. 


Friends of Venerable Archdeacon 
Boddy are glad to learn that his visit 
to Niagara has done 
good. ‘Mrs. Boddy 
Thursdays. 





him a world of 
receives as usual on 


The Misses Florrie and 
terson of Brunswick avenue 
informal tea in honor of Mrs. 


on Saturday. 





A pleasant tea was given by Mrs. 
Maclaurin of Spadina avenue last week, : 








DMISSION, 
in honor of her daughter’s coming-out, Thursday Eve., Dec. Sth. — 50 & 75 cents 
en ned ensent>; see iy Tickets for sale at A. & S. Nordheimer's. Box 
very nice in a white silk tuc ec rock, plan open Massey Hall, Dec. 2. 
with lace trimmings. In the dining-room JAMES H. SLEAN, Manager. 
a pretty table was done with pink 
chrysanthemums and pink Hghts, a 
pink silk center being veiled in white METHODIST CHURCH, 
tulle. Mesdames Bidwell, Way and we 
Hamilton and the Misses Tempest, J THURSDAY, 28th NOV, 
Maclaurin, Lottie McArthur, McCurdy THANKSGIVING CONCERT 


and F. Grantham assisted. By the Choir and Quartette, 


* Assisted by 
Mrs. Anderson’s post-nuptial recep- 
ees ‘a _ oP cane street, MRS, BURTON FLETCHER, 
were attended by numbers of callers, The ‘* Jessie Alexander 
either to greet the bride as a new friend | and MISS EVELYN STREET. Violinist. 
Miss Jessie C. Perry, Organist. 


or to renew pleasant acquaintance. 
Mrs. Anderson was daintily and quietly Mr. W. J. A. Carnahan, Choirmaster. 
ADMISSION, + 25 Cents. 


gowned, and looked very happy in her 


GRAND fouse 


Vor NOV. 25 


| SPECIAL MAT. THANKSGIVING DA | 





SHEA’S THEATER 


EVENING PRICES, MATINEES DAILY, 
25 and 50. all seats 25. 








Reg. Mats. 
Wed, «& Sat. 








From Palace Theater London, 


EIGHT ENGLISH ROSES 


in their latest illusion dance 
“FAIR VANITY” 


SAM, KITTIE & CLARA MORTON 


Premier Entertainers 


EVA WILLIAMS & JACK TUCKER 


Presenting the Slang Classic 
‘SKINNY'S FINISH” 


JOHN KERNELL 


Irish Comedian 


JESS DANDY 


Prince of Hebrew Parodists 


LOUISE DRESSER 


Novel Singing Specialty 
SILVERN & EMERIE 
Double Ring Experts 


ENGAGEMENT EXTRAORDINARY ! 
First appearance in Vaudeville 


HAWAIIAN GLEE CLUB 


Ten Sweet-voiced Kanakas from the far 
| away Island in the Pacific 





The Latest Dramatic Success of the Season, 
Direct From the Park Taeater, Boston. 


THE 
PENITENT 


By HALU CAINE, Author of 
THE CHRISTIAN. 


a 





A Powerful Play Appealing to all Classes 
First 12 Rows..... 75e. | 
Second 12 Rows... 50c. 


of Thea ergoers. 
PRICE Balcony. .50c. and 25c. | 


PRINCESS THEATE 


BEGINNING November 25 MATINEES 


MONDAY THANKSGIVING 


MR. KIRKE LA SHELLE 


PRBSBNTS THR 





MATS. 
25 and 50 











et. THE EVER-POPULAR OPERA 
COMIQUE—THE TUNEFUL 


PRINCES 
ene 


Marguerita 


Sylva Opera 
Company 


AN ELABORATE PRODUC- 
: oa GF THE sEKASON’S MOST 
PRETENTIOUS OFFERING... 





Shelle and 


Julian Edwards 
Seats Now on Sale. 


FRESH FROM NEW TRIUMPHS 
IN BOSTON and PHILADELPHIA 





and was assisted on the] 





of Buffalo 
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these floors and can supply 
any design on the shortest no- 
tice. 


Rheumatism 

Neuralgia 

Lumbago 
U R ce Swellings 
Sciatica 
Headaehe 
Toothache 
Bruises 
Burns 
Backache 





fp 





THE DOMINION RADIATOR 





Be Not Deceived 


CO., Limited, TORONTO, Canada 


Still acknowledged to be the best 
in the market. 


Imitation is the best proof of ex- 
cellence. 














The 
“DAISY ” 
is no 

Ex periment 


It has been thoroughly tested for 
many years. There are thousands in 
use and all give satisfaction. There 
is no other in the market with the 
same record The only Boiler that 
can be repaired without disturbing 
the pipe. Each inde- 
pendent Boiler its own 
level. 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue. 


section 
Heats on 


an 











PARQUET | 
FLOORS 


We are manufacturers of 


Write for 


IIMITED 


N KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








TENDERS FOR ‘SUPPLIES, 1902 


The undersigned will.receive tenders up to 
noon on MONDAY, 25TH INST., 
of butchers’ meat, creamery butter, flour, oat- 
meal, potatoe-, cord wood, etc., etc., for the fol- 
lowing ins itutions during the year 1902, viz: 

At the Asylums for the insane in Toronto 
London, Kirgston, Hamilton, Mimico, Brock- 
ville, Cobourg ana Orillia; the Central Prison 
and Mercer Reformatory, Toronto; the Re- 
formatory for Boys, Penetanguishene; the 
Institutions for Deaf and Dumb, Belleville, 
and the Blind at Brantford. 


Exce; tion—Tenders are not required for the 
supply of meat to the asylums in Toronto, Lon- 
don, Kingston, Hamilton and Brockville, nor 
for the Central Prison and Mercer Reforma- 
tory, Toronto. 

A marked cheque fo- five per cent. of the 
estimated amount of the contract, payable to 
the order of the Honorable the Provincial Sec- 
retary, must be furnished by each tenderer as 
a guarantee of his bona fides. Two sufficient 
sureties will be required for the due fulfill- 
ment of each contract, and should any tender 
be withdrawn before the contract is awarded, 
or should the tenderer fail to furnish such se- 
curity, the amount of the deposit will be for- 
feited. 

Specifications and forms of tender may be 
had on application to the Department of the 
Provincial Secretary, Toronto, or to the Bur- 
sars of the respective institutions. 

The lowest or any tender not necessarily ac- 
cepted. 

Newspapers inserting this advertisement 
without authority from the Department will 
not be paid for it. 

J. R. STRATTON, 
Provincial Secretary. 

Parliament Buildings, Toronto, November 

lith, 1901, 





J. YOUNG (Alex. Mitara 


The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 WONGE STREET 





| 
| 
| 








The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 
Wrong—Nov. 12, Aylmer, Mrs. James M. 


Wrong, a son. 


Campbell—Nov. 13, Toronto. Mrs. A. M. 
_. Campbell, a daughter. 
Thomson—Noy. 16, Stratford, Mrs. How- 
ard W. Thomson, a son. 
hetero Nov. 16, St. Catharines, Mrs. 
A. Anderson, a daughter. 
Reid_-Nov. 15, Toronto, Mrs. (Dr.) J. D. 


Reid, 


a son. 


Our floors are found in | Youns—Nov. 14, Toronto, Mrs. Alexander 
all parts of Canada. 
catalogue and apectal discounts 


The Elliott t & Son Co. | 


. Young, a son. 
W ak imson—Nov. 18, 
Williamson, a son. 
Irvine—Nov. 5, Toronto, 
_ Irvine, a daughter. 
<omnpe ll—Nov. 8, Toronto, 


Toronto, Mrs. A, 
ara We 


Mrs. J. W. 








‘ampbell, a son. 
Marriages. 

Bell—Allen—Nov. 13, Toronto, Thomas 
Bell to Mary Augusta Allen. 

Hos Skins—Saunders—Nov. 14, Hamilton, 
ma ymond L.. Hoskins to Elia Black- 
lock Saunders. 

Brooks—Blackhall—Novy. 18, Toronto, Ed- 

| win Lear Brooks to Mabel Blackhall. 

Beattie—McKenzie—Noy. 12, Wingham, 
| Roland Beattie to Charlotte Louise 

= a izie. 

| an ar Birchall—Noy. 19, Toronto, Charles 
Penruddocke Band to Mabel Gamble 
Birchall. 

Wayne—Bongard—Nov. 20, Toronto, 
James Stark Wayne to, Elizabeth El- 
j len Bongatrd 

for supplies | Goulding—Du ee v. 20, Toronto, Ed- 
gar W Gouldin to Alice Martha 
Dunlop 
enihe. 

Yeomans—Toronto, Cynthia €. Yeomans. 

MacDonald—Nov 19, Toronto, William 
MacDonald, aged 83. 

| Meek Nov. 19, Toronto, Wiliam 6. 
Meek 

| Robertson—Nov. 20, Toronto Frank 
R rbe rtson, aged 44. 

Craigie—Nov. 14, Toronto, Helen Robert- 

ft son Craigie, in her 79th year. 

| Stovel- -Nov. 11, Walkerton, William G. 


Stovel, aged 29. 


Imaing—Nov. 12, London, Janet Matheson 
: Laing. 
Findlay—Nov. 15, Toronto, Margaret 


Findlay, aged ®& 


Warnock—Nov. 18, Toronto, Alexander 


Warnock. 
Wilkins—Nov. 18, Toronto, James Wil- 
kins, aged 74. 
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Allen—Noy. 15, Toronto, Mrs. Margaret 

j Allen, in her Séth year. 

| TooI—Nov. 15, Toronto, Mrs. P. Jane 

_ Tool, of Pickering. 

Noverre—-Nov. 15, Toronto, Jemima No- 
verre. 

Bacon—Nov. 17, Toronto, Edward Ss. 
Bacon, aged 5. 

O’Halloran—Nov. 17, Toronto, Daniel 
O'Halloran, aged 68. 

Short—Nov 14, Toronto, Alex. Short, 
aged 26. 

McCraney—Nov. 18, Collingwood, Janet 
Ewan McCraney, aged 57. 

Moore—Toronto, Maria McKay Moore. 

| 


Electrolysis, Massage and Manicuring 


Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Birth Marks, and 
all facial blemishes permanently removed. 
Freshness, beauty and contour restored to face 
and form. A perfect system of hand culture. 
We have the Yew, facilities for our work, and 
every consideration for patients. Room 
29, Odd Fellows’ Building, corner Yonge and 
College. Telephone, 2082 N. 
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The W. & D. DINEEN @., 


' LIMITED. 





MTHE BIGGEST HAT A D FUR STORE IN CANADA. 


~~ 





‘The Best That Is’ 





Drop a card 
to us and get 


a style book. 
CORN 





If we didn’t féel certain that we had the 
very “best that is” in the fur line, we 
wouldn’t advertise this way. It’s because 
we have something novel and of excep- 
tional quality that we want you to notice 
this advertisement and to call and investi- 
gate—we’re sure of the result. 


You can’t afford to experiment with a furrier 
—It’s always costly. In 1864 we began to make 
fur garments, and our record guarantees satis- 


—s ALASKA SEAL 


’s nothing yet discovered or manufac- 
eget ee this ert to equal the Alaska Seal 
Jacket. It’s the desire of every lady to possess 
one. It’s the privilege of a few to possess a 
good one. Our customers are numbered 
among the latter, because w® flatter ourselves 
that we neyor told an Alaska seal of inferior 
quality. Alaska Seal Jackets—$150 to $250. 


PERSIAN LAMB 
Nothi equal itin the long catalogue of 
nineteen oon wearer and the neatest in 
appearance. We select all ours specially and 
only put in the neat, sharply curled fur. — 
Persian Lamb Jackets—$75 to $125. 


CAPERINES, RUFFS, BOAS, ETC. 

is is the weather for a Caperine or Ruff. 
Whee oa ‘cot one see that it’s the lates» and 
has quality to it. We claim to be supreme in 
our new Caperines, having especially selected 
the tur and imported the fashions from Paris, 
New York and Londoa, Your pocketbook is 
the only thing necessary to consult, for we 
begin our prices at $10 and go up to $250. 


Canada is a‘land of furs. We are Canada’s 
Greatest Furriers. That means 
satisfaction at the right 
price. 








The W. & D, DINEEN CO,, .... 


ER YONGE AND TcMPERANCE STREET-. 








YE OLD FIRM OF HEINTZMAN & CO. 


The Harmonist 


‘<WON GOLD MEDAL AT PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION << 


The most eminent musicians have given the Harmonist the 


palm as a perfect “ Piano-Player.” 


All the difficulties of former efforts have been overcome in the 
Harmonist, making it to-day a perfect ‘‘ Piano-Player”—the only 


pertect “ Piano- Player” made. 


—Technique unrivalled. 


—Completely under the contr»l of the performer. 

—No knowledge of music required to operate the Harmonist. 

—Can be operated by a child all day without fatigue. 

—Has greater power, greater variation of tempo, greater range 
between pianissimo and fortissimo than any player in existe: ce. 

—All bearings are metal. They do not swell and get out of order. 


YE OLD FIRM OF... 


Heintzman&€ Co. 
115-117 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








THE ROYAL MILITARY COLLEGE. 


a ed 


T HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country 
tk 


nan the Royal Military College, at Kingston. 
is accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general public. 


the werk it 


At the same time its object and 


The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of 
giving the highest techn cal instructiens in all branches of military science to cadets 


and officers ot Canadian Militia. 


In fact, it is intended to take the place, in Canada, 


of the English Woelwich and Sandhurst and the Americar West Point. 
Che Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of 
the Imperial army, lent for the purpose, and in addition there is a complete staff of material or not would then be definitely 


professors for the civ 
course. 


il subjects which form such a large proportion ot the College 


} 


Whilst the College is organized on a strictly military basis, the cadets receive in 
addition to their military studies a thoroughly practical, scientific and sound training 
in all subjects that are essential to a high and general modern education. 


The course in mathematics is very complete and a thorough grounding Is given } 
‘ivil Engineering, Civil and Hydrographi 


in the subjects of ¢ 

Chemistry, French and English. 
The object of the 

shall thoroughly equip 
The strict 

tures of the sy 

self contiol and 

in controlling and handling their fellows. 


stem. Asa result of 


Surveying, Physics, 


College course is thus to yive the cadets a training which 
them for either a military or civil career. 

discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable fea- 
it young men acquire habits of obedience and 
consequently of self-reliance and command, as well as experience 


In addition the constant practice of gymnastics, drills and outdoor exercises of 
all kinds, ensures good health and fine physical condition. 


An experienced medical officer is u 
Five 
to the cadets. 
The length of 
The total cost 


attendance at the College daily. 
commissions in the Imperial! reg 


ular army are annually awarded as prizes 


course is three years, in three terms of 9's months’ residence each. 
tf the three years’ course, 


including board, uniforms, instruc- 


tional material, and all extras, is from $750 to $800 
The annual competitive examination for admission to the College will take place 


at the headquarters of the several military districts in which candidates reside, in 


May of each year. 


For full particulars of this examination or for any other information application 
should be made as soon as possible, to the Adjutant Geueral of Militia, Ottawa, Ont. 








Toronto... 


rent OSTEOPATHY 


567 SHERBOURNE ST. 


OrFice—Carman Block, opp. Post 
Office, St. Catharines, Ont, 


Successfully Treating all Diseases Without Drugs. 


Call or Write for Further Particulars, 
Consultation Free. 


At Smith’s 


BRANCH 





Ladies’ ; 
Shoes  ; Toronto 
Shined ¢ Dye Works 


106 King Street West 


Ground Floor. 


| 
| 
| 


Established 1656 _ 
Head Office — 38 King Street East 
Telephone—Main 131 


P,BURNS & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Coal and Wood 


MERCHANTS 

BRANCH OFFICES: 

Front Street, near Bathurat...... Tel. Main 449 
Princess Street Docks ............ ” “190 
572 Queen Street West............ - “189 
4264 Yonge Street.............++-- " ‘* 3298 
304 Queen Street Hast.......... ie “134 
129 Spadina avenue - ** 2110 


1312 Queen Streep West.......... ‘* Park 711 


274 College Street.... ** North 1179 


TORONTO, CANADA 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Matrimonial Complications. 





HE recent “romantic *mar- 
riage” has given rise to a lot 
of newspaper discussion as to 
the different ways in which 
young people can get mar- 

ried if they wish to go to that extreme 
length. The marriage in which the 
lady is a consenting party seems té be 
quite a modern institution. The great 
rule of most countries up to within the 
last few years has ‘been, apparently, 
for the young lady to go where the 
young man chose to take her, or where 
her parents shoved her. I don’t know 
that the modern method of dressing a 
girl up in evening party costume, and 
trotting her round among the eligible 
men, is so far an advance on the cus- 
toms of our primitive ancestry that we 
need to brag about our superior civil- 
ization. It seems to me that the older 
custom of buying a husband for a girl 
that seemed disposed to become shop- 
goods was a deal more delicate, and it 
spared the lady the pain of knowing 
that overtures had been made which 
nobody was disposed te take on till the 
price of the bargain had gone from a 
big premium ‘to a bad discount. 

In primitive times, the 
which, I believe, still subsist in some 
of the ‘‘uncivilized’’ portions of the 
globe, the marriage ceremony consisted 
of just a friendly swap ‘between the 
bridegroom and his prospective father- 
in-law. 
couple of sheepskins, a bag of cocoa- 
nuts, and a two-bladed knife 
corkscrew in it, and spread the lot out 
before pa, and abruptly intimate that 


that was bis price for Mary Ann. Very 
often pa would hold out for an extra 
cocoanut, or an additional pair of 


sheep’s trotters: and if the young man 
didn’t think Mary Ann was worth that 


| 
customs of | 
| 
i 
| 


The young man would bring a } 


with a} 


much more, he turned away and went | 


to the next shop. When the bargain 





“DRAGGED HER TO THE NUPTIAL BOWER.” 


| 


was struck, Mary Ann was gently but 
firmly invited to string her holiday 
clothes about her, and fall into her lov- 
ing husband’s arms. : 

If Mary Ann didn’t quite fancy the 
choice of her parents for her, there was 
no pretty pouting of the lips, coupled 
with a sarcastic suggestion that the 
young man could run away and chase 
himself. Her parents merely looked 
the other way for a moment out of 
politeness while the young man caught 
his bride a clinking thump on the ear 
with his club, and then dragged her to 
the nuptial bower while she was still 
feeling too much stunned to kick. In 
the case of a lady who was not much 
sought after, her beloved father did 
the clubbing, and then carted her round 
the town, and made the est deal he 
could with anyone who would take her 
off his hands. It was a rough and ready 
system, but as a permanent cure for 
the old maid trouble it has never, I 
believe, been surpassed by the inven- 
tive ingenuity of later days. 

I understand that when gypsies get 
married, the bride and bridegroom just 


join hands and jump over a broom- 
stick, and there are no cards by re- 
quest. I don’t Know how high the 
broomstick is placed from the ground; 
but it seems to me that if it is any 
height at all, and the bride is only a 
poor jumper, she is apt to catch her 


dainty foot in the jumping tackle with 
rather disastrous results. The question 
of whether her trousseau included lace 


settled. 

Some two or three hundred years ago 
there was a movement made to do 
away with the wedding ring in mar- 
riage. I think the idea was that mar- 
riage was too solemn a thing to be 
symbolized by a bit of cheap jewelry. 
The idea doesn’t seem to have panned 
out success, as it Was pro- 
troublesome to 
Mrs. Smith’s or 


however, 
bab!y found a little 
have to ask to see 
Mrs. Brown’s marriage certificate be- 
fore you could jet your wife call on her. 
Besides, it that when the ring 
had dispensed with, some of the 
young their enthusiasm for 
overlooked the rest of 
The wed- 
perman- 


Seems 
been 
people, in 
7 


the good cause, 


the sweet ceremony as well. 


ding ring is 


ent institution 


now therefore a 
among us. 
The contrast between 
ind the present 
complete than 


ancient 

never more 
the stalwart, 
conducts the 
and stands 


days 





time is 
when 
lady 


strong- 


bridegroom to 


the altar, 









‘* STANDS OVER HIM TILL 
THE KNOT IS TIED.” 


= 
over him till the knot is tied for keeps. 
J the early stages of our history, the 
} legroom ran off with the bride, but 


competition for husbands 
that if the strong-minded 


nowadays the 


keen 


Is SO 


ladies didn’t twist the natural law 
upside down, they wouldn’t stand a 
chance of marriage at all. And if there 
is any kind of law on ‘the earth be- 
neath, or in the waters under the 
earth, that can stop a woman from do- 
ing as she dim well pleases, I should 
rather like to see it. It would be a bit 
of a curiosity. 

In China, they tell me, the bride and 
bridegroom simply break a cup and 
saucer or some other piece of fragile 
crockery, and the knot is tied. In 
Christian countries, I believe, the crock- 
ery doesn’t get broken till after the 
first year or two of marriage, when the 
chops are cold or the steak is served 
up tough. But you couldn't expect 
civilization to act just in the same way 
as the mere heathen Chinee. If the 
crockery has got to be broken, we must 
do it in our way, and, as everybody 
knows, our way is bound to be superior 
to the others, because it is our way. In 
this country, one wedding ceremony 4+ 
a time is all that the law allows. But 
in many parts of the East a man can 
marry as many wives as he is able to 
keep in the sort of comfort ‘like what 
they’re used to,” as the poet said. I» 
this country, however, bigamy ig 
against the law. 

I think I have mentioned once or 
twice lately that we are living in rath- 
er topsy-turvy times. This is another 
instance. If you take a second wife, 
and by the marriage ceremony make 
yourself responsible for her welfare as 
long as you both shall live, you are li- 
able to a term of imprisonment run- 
ning to anything between six months 
and fourteen years. But as long as you 
do not marry your second wife, or at- 
tempt to make any settled provision for 
her future, you are a nice law-abiding 
person, and your neighbors will con- 
tinue to shower upon you their respect 
and esteem. The law will cheerfully 
wink its other eye at that second ‘‘es- 
tablishment;’’ but the moment you feel 


it would be only right to give the oc- 
cupant of it a legal claim upon your 
estate, the law will call vou harsh and 
bitter names, and send you to pick oak- 
um in chokey, with sneak-thieves and 
house~breakers.—‘Pick-Me-Up.” 





A Teamster’s Story. 





Suffered Greatly From Asthma and Kid- 
ney Troubles 





Spent Seme Time tn a Hospital and Almost 
fmpeverished Himsel€ Buying Medi- 
¢cines Without Benefit—Again Dr. Wil- 
liams Pink Pills Care Afier Other 
Medicines Fail. 


From the ‘Recorder,’ Halifax, N.S. 


Mr. William Cochrane, a well-known 
teamster, who lives near the Halifax 
Polo Grounds, is one of those who 
Willingly bear testimony to the cura- 
tive powers of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
A reporter of the “Acadian Recorder” 


ferings and subsequent cure, called at 
his home, when he gave an account of 
his experience substantiaily as follows: 
“He had for many years been a con- 
Stant sufferer from asthma, accom- 
panied by an aggravated form of kid- 
ney trouble. The latter trouble caused 
severe pains in the back and loins, and 
at times his sufferings were very acute. 


He said he had almost impoverished 
himself in buying medicines of all 
kinds, but to no purpose; the trouble 
continued and seemed to grow worse 
as the years passed. Mrs. Cochrane 


said that she had frequently seen her 
husband choke up and fall to the floor 
as though dead, and he would have to 
be worked with and rolled around be- 
fore he would revive. A few years ago 
he spent ten days in the Victoria Gen- 
eral Hospital. The doctors then thought 
that the pains in the back were due to 


overexertion in his business as a 
teamster, but gave him no material 
help. After leaving the hospital, he 
used bottles and bottles of medicine, 
but failed to find a cure. A neighbor 


of his, Mr. Lowe, whose wife had been 
made a well woman after years of sick- 
by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, advised him to try them. He used 
a couple of boxes without apparent re- 
sult, and felt somewhat discouraged, 
but Mr. Lowe advised him to continue 
the use of the pills, and before the third 
box was finished he began to improve. 
‘Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have been a 
godsend to me,’ said Mr. Cochrane: 
‘they are the only medicine I have tak- 
en which seemed to do me any good. I 
had prescription from a doctor 
Which cost me $1.75 a bottle, which, like 
many other medicines I took, was just 
sO much money wasted. I have used 
eight or ten boxes of Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and can say that before I 
began their use life was an intolerable 
burden. I have reason to be thankful 
that I followed the friendly advice that 


hess, 


one 


urged me to use this medicine.’ ” 
Most diseases have their origin in 
poor blood or weak nerves, and it is 


because Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills make 
rich, red blood and_= strengthen the 
nerves that they have met with such 


success in curing kidney trouble, rheu- 
matism, paralysis, St. Vitus’ dance, an 
aemia, nervous prostration and kindred 


troubles. See that the full name “Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People” 
is on the wrapper around each box. If 
in doubt, send direct to the Dr. Wil- 


Brockville 
mailed, post 
six boxes for 


liams Medicine Company, 
Ont., and the pills will be 
paid, at 50 cents a box, o1 
$2.50 





R. SCURE & SON, 





who had heard of Mr. Cochrane’s suf-: 





SCORE’S 


Evening Dress, Special $35.00 


Large consignment of cirrect materials just received: 
Uncut Worsteds, Elastic Twills and English Vicunas— 


lined throughout with silk. 





almost 
completed his work on the 
decorations for the library 


A. REID has 


Re. Che 


of Mr. Byron E. Walker. 
The canvases include decorations for 
the four walls and a doorway. The 
paintings for the walls are all pastoral 
in character, and represent morning, 
noon, afternoon and evening. They are 
distinctly G. A. Reid in character, and 
represent Mr. Reid at his best. They 
will be put in place next week and fin- 
ished in the positions which they are to 
occupy. When completed, Mr. Walker 
will have one of the finest libraries— 
from an artistic standpoint—in the 
country. The ceiling is to be decorated 
from designs by Mr. Gustav Hahn. Mr. 
Darting is the architect. 
* 

Tre new water-color society, which 
held a most successful exhibition lately, 
is going in for a new departure this 
winter. Small exhibitions will be held 
in the studios of the various members 
at stated intervals, to which friends 
and those interested will be invited. 
Mr. Fred Brigden, whose work was so 
much admired at the last exhibition of 
the society, spent most of his summer 
in the eastern townships in company 
with Mr. Manly. Mr. Manly had not 
returned in time to have some of his 
most important work in. so those who 
visit these later exhibits will no doubt 
have an opportunity of seeing more of 
his suramer’s painting. 

(Mr. J. W. Beatty, who has spent a 
year in Paris, has returned to Toronto. 
* 

Mr. James Smith, R.C.A., has gone 
over to Buffalo to superintend the re- 
turn of the Canadian pictures from the 
Pan-American, 


* 
Mr. Gagen has brought home some 
capital water-colors of fishing scenes 


from Gloucester and the eastern coast. 

Mr. Chavignaud is beck from. the 
country, and is wo: king in his old quar- 
ters in Acelaide street. 


At the lest meeting of the O.S.A. the 
members discussed the project of send- 
ing a representative collection of pic- 
tures to the Colonial exhibition in con- 


nection with the coronation. 
« 
Mr. J. L. Banks is doing excellent 
educational work at the Technical 


School. There is quite a large class of 


students modelling in clay under this 
talented sculptor at the College street 
institution. Mr. Banks has a number 


of advanced pupils modelling from life. 


Kk 
Mr. J. W. L. Forster, among other 
canvases, has a completed portrait of 


Mr. Blaikie, and the beginning of what 
promises to be a striking picture of the 


Hon. William Mulock. 
K 
Mr. M. Matthews, R.C.A., has been 


holding a 
Matthews’ 


successful exhibition in 
galleries, Yonge street. 
* 


very 


An interesting affair took place at 
Victoria University recently, when the 
alumni presented two marble busts to 
the college, one of Dr. Egerton Ryerson 
and the other of Dr. Samuel S. Nelles. 
The sculptor was Mr. F. J. Dunbar, 
an old Victoria student. 
K 

A good evidence of the increased in- 
terest in things artistic is the number 
of students who are entered at the Art 
School and different studios where a 
training in drawing and painting is ob- 
tauinable. It is safe to say that never 
before have so many young people en- 
tered into this kind of work as have 
done so this year. 

x 

The Society of Artists and School of 
Artehave arranged a course of lectures 
that should prove to be the most inter- 


esting and instructive affairs of the 
kind that art enthusiasts in Toronto 
have ever had. The first lecture takes 
place on December 5, when Mr. B. E. 
Walker will talk on the early Italian 
painters. At stated intervals during 
the winter lectures will be given by 
Professor W.H. Fraser on Michael An- 
gelo, Mr. E. Wyly Grier, R.C.A., on 
some great portrait painters, and Mr 
W. A. Langton, O.A.A., on city plan- 
ning. Mr. G. A. Reid, R.C.A., will 
conclude the course on April 17 with 


. synopsis of the history of art. 


QUILLER. 
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A Whimsical Fable. 





One of the most whimsical fables 
about the Knickerbocker settlement in 
New Amsterdam, to which the descent 
of President Roosevelt gives interest. 
concerns the acquisition of Manhattar 
Island. The Dutchmen wanted to buy: 
the Red Indian was not indisposed te 
sell. So a “deal’’ was arranged. For 
a specified amount of cash as much of 
the island was to become the property 
of the Hollander as he could cover with 
his nether garments. His name was 
Ten Broeck (scottice, ‘‘ten breeks,’” 
anglice, ‘‘ten pairs of breeches’’). But 
of this the too confiding savage was 
unaware. When Ten Broeck calmly 
proceeded to disrobe himself, and to 
spread his voluminous clothing on the 
island—which he succeeded in covering 
entirely—the look of mingled chagrin 
and amazement on the chief’s usually 
impassive face must have baffled de- 
scription. However, the noble Red 
Man buried his hatchet, puffed away 
at his calumet, and stood by his bar- 
gain, while all the time realizing the: 
force of Canning’s epigram that “in 
matters of commerce the fault of the 
Dutch is giving too little and asking 
too much.” And that—again to fall 
back on legend—is why expansive gar- 
ments of Dutch cut are called ‘‘knick~ 
erbockers” even unto this day. 


Set ee 


TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 


Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 
druggists refund the money if it fails to cure. 
E. W. Grove’s signature is on each box. 25c. 


Explained Too Much. 








The caller explained his mission. 

“It’s a worthy cause,” he said. 

“It is, indeed,” admitted the up-to- 
date merchant. ‘You may put our firm: 
down for five hundred dollars.” 

“Good!” exclaimed the caller. ‘It’s 
to be done very quietly and unosten- 
tatiously, of course. The money will 
be given in a lump sum from ‘a_ few 
friends,’ without any names_ what- 
ever.” 

“No one will know who gives?” asked 
the merchant. 

“No one,” answered the 

“No list published?’ 

“None.” 

“Cross the name of our 
Chicago ‘Post.’ 


caller. 


firm off.’’—- 








THE E.HARRIS C9 treo 
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<) Artists’ Colormen {17 


} 71-73 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO } 


MEMORIAL 


POVFSOH HSL OOOOH HOOD 


Stained Glass Windows 


© + POSS SOOO HOSHE OOOO LSOOOOS: 


In English ** Antique” or 
American ** Opalescent” Glass. 
Special water-color designs prepared without 
charge. 


+ The artistic and enduring qualities of our 
work are well known. 














ROBERT McCAUSLAND CO. 


LIMITED 


87 KING ST. WEST, - TORONTO 


J. ROWLEY 22273; 


GRAPHER 


Studie—435 Spadina Avenue. 
(4 doors south of College) 
*Phone—3738 Main. 
GRAND PRIZE, PARIS, 1900 
Gold Medals for 1897, 1898, 1899, 











R. F. GAGEN, 
ARTIST 

Miniatures, Water Colors and Ink Por- 

traits made from all kinds of Photographs, a 


specialty. 
STUDIO - - - 





W Yonge St. 





J W. L. FORSTER 
° ees PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: %4 Ming Stree West 
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books are distin- 
guished by virility 
and fidelity to human 
nature. Both of these 
qualities are strongly 
marked in his latest 
story, The Man from 
Glengarry (Toronto: 
(Methodist Book 
Room). As its name 
indicates, the tale is 
one having to do with 
the sturdy Highland 
Scotch people, and 
with that particular 
section of it that, 
driven from the iand 
of their fathers, had 
“‘get themselves with indomitable faith 
and courage to hew from the solid for- 
est homes for themselves and their 
children,” in the strip of country run- 
ning back from the St. Lawrence, 
through Eastern Ontario, and known 
as the Indian Lands—once an Indian 
reservation. The Man from Glengarry 
is a powerful and moving story. It 
sources of strength as a maker of 
the life of the farmers and lumbermen 
—the life of the clearing, camp and riv- 
er—in the early fifties. It is a story full 
of conflict—conflict of man with nature, 
conflict of the soul with itself, and con- 


flict of rude men with each other 
through contact of intelligences and 
occasionally through contact of fists 


and feet. Ralph Connor is as much at 
home in describing a fight as a revival. 
And that, by the way, is one of his 
sources of a strength as a maker of 
fiction. In The Man from Glengarry 
there are some decidedly ‘bluggy”’ 
fights, and none of the Homeric de- 
tails are withheld. Men punch and 
kick and bite as they do in real life 
where strong drink is raging, passions 
are primitive and police non-existent. 
Logging, rafting, the sugar-bush, a 
wake, the home-coming of the shanty- 
men, a revival—these and other fea- 
tures of the rough life of the pioneers 
are inwoven with the strong, onward- 
moving story Rev. Mr. Gordon has giv- 
en us in The Man from Glengarry. It 
is a book that will strengthen his hold 
upon the reading public, gained first 
through The Sky Pilet and confirmed 
by Black Rock. 


cs 
Possibly suggested by the success 
which greeted Black Beauty, a new 


story with an equine hero has made 


its appearance. This one records the 
wondrous adventures of a Russian 
pony, Galopoff by name. Few persons 


are aware 
day a year 


that every animal has one 
when it can talk as much 
as it pleases—namely, its birthday. Yet 
such, it appears, is the case, and so it 
comes that Galopoff relates his history. 
An interesting history it is, too, and, 
although intended for only youthful 
ears, by no means beneath the atten- 
tion of heads silvered with wisdom. To 
Tudor Jenks, author of Imaginations, 
The Boy’s Book of Explorations and 
other like conceits of fancy, that very 
important section of the public clothed 
in short frocks or knickerbockers is in- 
debted for the charming story of Gal- 
opoff, the talking pony. The book is 
suitably illustrated by Howard R. Cort 
and is published in the United States 
by the Henry Altemus Company, Phila- 


delphia, and in Canada by William 
Briggs, Toronto. 
Knox Magee, the young Canadian 


who last year added his name to the 
list of writers of historical (or unhis- 
torical?) romance, has followed up his 
first novel with a second of the same 
kind. Mark Everard is its non-com- 
mittal name, and it has to do with the 
times and characters (real and imagin- 
ary) of the merrie monarch, King 
Charles Il. Mr. Magee has advanced 
considerably in the art of narrative 
within the year since his With Ring of 
Shield was published. In Mark Ever- 
ard he tells a spirited, if improbable, 
story in a spirited style. He wastes no 
time in preliminaries, but launches out 
from the first chapter upon the dark 
and gore-stained stream of mystery, 
intrigue and murder. The action pro- 
ceeds with the speed of a modern ex- 
press train. There is never any let-up 
—~never a breathing-spell, not even 
stops to jerk water into the locomotive 
boiler. Incident is piled on incident, 
adventure upon adventure. This 
tale to be appreciated by those who in 
boyhood’s sunny hours regaled them- 
selves with the yarns of “Old Sleuth” 
ind have not wholly outgrown the 
taste. The story is the meat, bones 
and entrails of the book. ‘raken all in 
all, it is a very fair sample of the his- 
torical romance, not as Scott and Lyt- 
ton understood the term, but as modern 


is a 


writers of the Mary Johnston school 
understand it. 
— 

The Chevalier, by George W. Cable 
(Copp, Clark Company), is an interest- 
ing story of the war between the North 
and the South, thrilling at times and 
always interesting. As a story it is 
more absorbing than others by the 
same author, while the charm of his 


style 
tures of creole 


is undiminished. Mr. Cable's pic- 
life are always so clear- 
ly drawn that they remain in the mem- 
ory as cherished portraits of pecple we 
have really known. When, however, he 
endeavors to depict battle 
convey geographical information, 
skill deserts him, and it is almost im- 
possible to get anything like a work- 
ible plan from his well-worded but 
onfusing sentences. As the reader al- 
most invariably skips such passages, it 


scenes or 
his 


loes not seriously mar the delight with 
Which strong characters are followed 
from chapter to chapter, ‘each figure 
‘oming out more strongly and every 
peculiarity developing as consistently 
as the growth of a boy into a man. 
The heroine is a strange mixture—pi- 
quante, reckless, daring, yet gentle, 


faithful, and infinitely charming as the 
opposing phases of her character are 
portrayed, Those who admire Mr. 
Cable’s stories—and they are many 
will find this one of the most delight 
ful volumes that has ever borne his 
name, 
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Pike (W. J. Gage & Co.), is another 
story of Boone County, Kentucky. The 
is a 
hard-shell or fore-ordination Baptist 
preacher. The story is laid in the Civil 
War period, and gives one an interest- 
ing sidelight on the border troubles 
which in those times convulsed society 
in Kentucky. Stringtown is not, says 
the author in his preface, as many per- 
sons suppose, a creation of imagina- 
tion. A fascinating region, it seems to 
have been predestined to passion, tur- 
moil and struggle. It bears in its 
rugged scenery the marks of Nature’s 
convulsions. It is strewn with the bat- 
tle-wrack of the glacial invasion. It 
was the scene of fierce Indian warfare, 

of the struggles of white pioneers with 
stubborn Nature. ‘Its communities 

have been torn by political and relig- 
ious contention. Fifty years ago in 
Kentucky, the sect to which belonge d 
the hero of Mr. Lloyd’s new story was 

an influential body of frugal, industri- 

ous citizens of unimpeachable integri- 

ty. They are now weak in numbers | 
and influence, but their falling-off gives 


them little concern and no alarm, for, 
says Mr. Lloyd, as they view it, ‘if 
such is, it is ‘because God has so 


elected.’”’ This peculiar people are op- 
posed to Suidey schools, Sunday contri- 
butions, revivals and prayer-meetings; 
they do not tolerate the solicitation of 
funds for any purpose whatsoever con- 
nected with man’s salvation, and they 
take no donations for furthering relig- 
ion or to convert the heathen. Indeed, 
they are particularly opposed to mis- 
sion work, believing that interference 
with the religions of other people and 
nations in the face of God’s word as 
they view it concerning predestination, 
is not only futile but wicked. Such, 
then, is the physical and sociai back- 
ground of Warwick of the Knobs. The 
story is interesting, but somewhat aus- 
tere, as of necessity it must be. The 
author is a thoroughly equipped news- 
p-per man. He is possessed of iati- 
mate personal. knowledge of the sub- 
ject matter, he has been painstaking 
and conscientious; he is even not lack- 
ing in sympathy. Bur he does lack the 
one thing that distinguishes the creat- 
ive mind—the final girt of genius, the 
fire of real imagination. For this rea- 
son his books strike one as being pieces 
of good journalism. They are racy, 
sincere, realistic, and they make easy 
reading. , 

The Tetong Indian Reservation is the 
scene of Mr. Hamlin Garland’s new 
novel of Western life, which he calls 
The Captain of the Gray Horse Troop. 
Mr. Garland’s hero is a young army 
officer who has been detached from his 
regiment and sent to relieve a dishon- 
est Indian agent. The resourceful cap- 
tain’s guardianship of an Indian tribe 
beset by starvation and driven to des- 
peration by cattlemen and politicians 
is full of dash and adventure. The 
daughter of a United States Senator, 
a land-grabber of the worst sort and 
the Captain’s sworn enemy, is Mr. Gar- 
land’s heroine. The story power- 
ful and vivid picture of reservation 
life, glowing with color and fairly alive 
with action. The Captain of the Gray 
Horse Troop will appear serially in 
the “Saturday Evening Post” of Phila- 
delphia, the opening instalment being 
scheduled for the issue of December 14. 
The story has been illustrated with 
spirited pictures by Messrs. Frederic 
Remington and Jay Hambidge. 
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The “Smart Set’? for December 
tains forty-four signed articles, stories 
and poems, yet it is not so much for 
quantity as quality that the number is 
notable. The leading feature is a no- 
velette by Edward S. Van Zile, entitled 
How Chopin Came to Remsen, which is 
fairly hilarious in its depiction of a 
prosaic lawyer who becomes suddenly 
seized with the spirit and genius of the 
immortal composer. It is at once a 
psychologic study and a travesty on 
the theory of reincarnation. The sec- 
ond contribution of length is a story 
in play form, entitled The Castle- Build- 
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'|When the System is Run Down 


through acute disease or by reason of continued ill health (from 
whatever cause) the best “ builder” available to the sufferer— 


young or old—is “ Maltine with Cod Liver Oil.” 


In th's unique 


preparation is comprised every principle necessary to restore 


the wasted frame to the fulness of health. 


It is a brain and 


nerve food of inestimable value, a powerful digestant and as- 


similator of food, a “ tissue-builder” and “ bone-former.” 
delicious as honey, and acceptable to the patient. 
England’s greatest physicians (Dr. Fothergi'l) says: “ There is 
no remedy that can take the place of Maltine in cases of De- 


bility and Nervous Prostration.” 


Can be purchased of any Druggist. 


2-0z. Sample on receipt of 12c., which may be remitted in 
Postage Stamps, or by Postal Order. 


The Maltine Co., 87 Wellington St. West, Toronto. 





Where no Druggist is established we will send to nearest 
Express Office—CHARGES PAID—on receipt of price, viz., $1.00 per bottle. 


It is 
One of 





er, which is printed anonymously, but 
from all the earmarks must have been 
written by someone high in social posi- 
tion who is absolutely familiar with 
the characters and surrounding condi- 
tions of the recognizable personages so 
pitilessly dissected. There has not in 
years been printed another such sensa- 
tional satire. The Infanta Eulalie 
writes for the number a very interest- 
ing opinion of The American Girl, 
whom she studied on the occasion of 
her memorable visit to the United 
States. As a companion article, Mrs. 
M. E. W. Sherwood discusses ‘‘L’Am- 
2ricaine’’ as she is found abroad, par- 
ticularly in Paris. One of the most 
brilliant of Edgar Saltus’s series of es- 
says in the “Smart Set’ is the present 
contribution, The Seventh Devil of Our 


Lady. Stories that must command at- 
tention are An Opal Ring, by Justus 


Miles Forman; The Pathos of Being 
Good, by Kate Jordan; Lord Cammar- 
leigh’s Secret, by Roy Horniman; Art 
for Love’s Sake, by Laura Cleveland 
Gaylord; The Problem Play, by Doug- 
las Story; Extension Souls, by Guy 
Somerville, and The Heart of the 
World, by Marvin Dana. Conspicuous 
poems are Scruple, by Julien Gordon; 
Pierrot in Autumn, by Bliss Carman; 
Hammarizere, by Clinton Scollard; The 
Loser, by Theodosia Garrison; Sonnets 
to a Lover, by Myrtle Reed, and Super- 
stition, by Madison Cawein. 





In discussing at this time the ‘“Book- 
man” for 1902, we might make con- 
ventional allusion to the ‘*Bookman’s”’ 
zrowth from year to year in the past. 
It is perhaps superfluous to say that 
the ‘‘Bookman” to-day occupies, and 
for the last few years has occupied, a 
place that is quite unique. It is to-day 
the most widely circulated literary 
journal or magazine in the world. A 
series of articles will soon be begun 
dealing with the great newspapers of 
the United States. Another — series 
which will begin soon deals with Bos- 
ton in Fiction. The first paper of this 
series is to be found in the November 


number. There will be in all four pa- 
pers dealing with this subject, to be 
followed almost immediately with a 


series treating of Philadelphia in Fic- 
tion. There is probably no literary love 
story in which readers of the present 
day are so keenly interested as that of 
Honore de Balzac and Madame Han- 
ska. The outlines of this story are fa- 
miliar enough. Balzac’s was a great 
love; great in its patience and great 
in its pathos. “I want but two things,” 
he wrote in his youth to his sister, ‘‘to 
be famous and to be loved.’ Through 
all the years of his strenuous life these 
two ideas were ever before him. And 
when finally they were realized, it was 
only that he might enjoy them for a 
few brief months. Hitherto this story 
has never been told in all its complete- 


ness. It was a task which rémained 
for the Viscomte Sporbach de Louven- 


goul, the eminent Balzac authority, and 
it is to his pen that we owe the narra- 
tive, the publication of which will soon 
be begun in the *‘Bookman.” A host of 
4ther features will keep the ‘Book- 
man” during 1902’ where it belongs— 
foremost among literary magazines. 
The regular subscription price is $2 
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MR. G. 
The above is a likeness of Mr. 
taken from a recent photograph. 


Disease of the Kidneys in its last stages ‘by Dodd’s Kidney Pilis, 
The full particulars of this remarkable cure, as sworn to, 


good health ever since. 
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KENT. 
H. Kent, 408 Giimour Street, Ottawa, 


Seven years ago Mr. Kent was cured of Bright’s 


and has enjoyed 


were published in these columns a few days ago. 


a wai 


} a constant source of worry and discom- 
-fort 
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per year; 25 cents per number. Dodd, 
Mead & Co., 372 Fifth avenue, New 


York, are the publishers. 





Careworn Mothers. 





Lite Often Made a Barden Through Nurs- 
ing a Cross and Fretfal Baby. 


All babies should be good-natured: 
well babies, if there is no outward rea- 
son for discomfort, are always good- 
natured, and yet how many mothers 
permit themselves to be thoroughly 
worn out caring day and night for a 
sick, cross and fretful baby, when a 
little care and foresight would remove 
all the trouble and make both mother 
and baby happy. The little one’s suf- 
fering and crossness may be caused by 
any one of the numerous ills that make 
baby lives a misery to themselves and 


to 


the mother, such as colic, 
worms, 


indigestion, constipation, the 
irritation accompanying the cutting of 
teeth, etc. When baby is cross do not, 
if you value your child’s future wel- 
fare, give it any of the so-called 
“soothing”’ medicines, as they only stu- 
pefy and deaden without removing the 
cause of the trouble. What is needed 
is a simple, vegetable compound such 
as Baby’s Own Tablets, which reach 
the root of all the minor ailments of 
little ones, making them well and hap- 
py. The best proof of this is the high 
praise all mothers who —, used this 
medicine award it. Mrs. W. S. Beaver- 
stock, Church street, Seotemnn a says: 
“I have used Baby’s Own Tablets in 
my house for several years, and know 
of no medicine for little ones that can 
equal them. When my baby was 
teething she was restless, cross and 
peevish, and I could do very little with 
her. I gave her the tablets and they 
quieted her when other medicines did 
no good. When baby was troubled with 
constipation the tablets always gave 
prompt relief, but above all things I 
think they are most excellent in indi- 
gestion; she vomited a great deal, was 
very cross and would scream with pain, 
and I had to get up with her many 
times during the night. No matter 
how much she ate she kept growing 
thinner. It was then I began the use of 
the tablets, and she grew plump and 
fat, and I had no further trouble with 
her at night. I can recommend the tab- 
lets to any mother who has a sickly, 
cross or fretful baby, and I am sure 
she will never be without them again.” 
Baby’s Own Tablets are easily admin- 
istered, and dissolved in water can be 
given safely to the youngest infant. 
If your druggist does not keep them 
send 25 cents to the Dr. Williams’ Medi- 


cine Company, Brockville, Ont., and a 
box will be sent you by mail, post- 
paid. 








Lions and Florida Water. 

A small girl writing to “Our Dumb 
Animals” tells an amusing story of a 
lion delighted with the perfume of 
Florida water: 

We had often heard that 
were very fond of perfumes, so Mamie 
and I saved our pennies and bought a 
bottle of Florida water, which we took 
with us to the zoo. You just ougrt to 
have heard the racket in the lion 
house. It was very near their dinner 
time and they were all hungry. The 
old lion and his wife were prancing 
round their cage, roaring with all their 
might. Their noise started the puma, 
and when he began he started the 
panthers. It was, I assure you, pan- 
demonium let loose. 

So Mamie poured half of the Florida 
water on a piece of raw cotton and 
threw it in the lion’s cage. He stopped 
his noise, sniffed at it, rolled all over 
it, and acted just like a good-natured 
puppy-dog. He rolled over and over 
with ‘his four big, strong legs in the 
air. He was perfectly happy and for- 
got that he was hungry. : Then Mrs. 
Lion came up and had a roll, and he 
never snarled at her as he 
often does. They both were as 
and quiet as two pussy cats. 
and I didn’t regret having 
money on the perfume. 
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Young 
Barbarians... 


By lan [laclaren. 


The Greatest Boys’ Book of the Year 


As a work of real 
genius, ‘‘Young Bar- 
barians” deserves to 
rank with ‘Treasure 
Island ” 


Illustrated, Cloth Only, $1.25 





—The British Weekly. 





At All Beokstores 


The Copp, Clark Co., 


Publishers Limited 
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An ale free from the faults of Lager and heavier brands of Ale a 
and having the virtues of a pure beverage. j 
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Dresden China — 


A choice selection of New Designs in 


Figur es, Vases, Etc. 4 




















ANGELUS PIANO PLAYER | 


Nordheimer  —_— 


15 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO, Sole Agents 


Piano and Music Co., tom i 
y 


5 KING STREET EAST.» | 








RECEPTION 
LAMPS and GLOBES 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY i q 


William Junor 





“39 WEST KING STREE™ iz 


} 
The original Flute effects, q 
Violin effects, etc. are 4 
brought into play, com- 

bined with the Piano, fit 5 
making a veritable orches- y 
tra. No other piano player 

like it or will do what the " 
ANGELUS can. 


Any One Can Play It. 
It Plays Any Piano. 


Endorsed by highest 
musical authority —J osef 
Hofmann, Marcella Sem- 
brich, Jean de Reszke, Ed- 
ouard de Reszke and many 
others of note. | 


All interested are invité 
call at any time at the} 
rooms of the 


FINESTS m4 





FURS 





Fur Lined Circulars, Ruffs and 4 
Fancy Ties in Russian, Hudson’s 


Bay and Alaska Sable: ::::: 


es s e 


Our Evening Wraps : are models 


Ot pertection. :::::::: 
CATALOGUE SENT ON APPLICATION 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO 


TORONTO and QUEBEC 
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“It’s Just Half the Trouble Since 1 Bought 


The Imperial Oxford 


This is how one of Tidenia’s ae aus: 
women speaks of her cooking and 
kitchen work since making the im- 
portant investment. 

Wouldn't you like to see for your- 
self the special features that have 
made this splendid range popular all 
over Canada ? 

The nearest dealer who sells them 
will be pleased to explain the working 
of the draw-out grate, oven rack, ther- 
mometer and wonderful diffusive flue 
construction that keeps the heat of the 
oven always uniform, and the perfected 
system ot drafts that make the Im- 
perial Oxford about as quick and easy 
to regulate as a gas stove. 

You'll be interested —even if you 
don’t expect to buy. 


Gurney Oxford Stove and Furnace Co., 
231 Yonge Street. 

Geo. Boxall, 2524 Yonge Street. 
Gibson & Thompson, 435 Yonge Street. 
a Taylor. 799 Yonge Street. 

:% t Hall, 10974 Yonge Street 

palley & Son, 1220 Yonge Street. 

it Prove ey, 123 Queen West. 
Power Bros., 212 Queen West. 
Oxford Stove Store, 569 Queen West. 
F. W. Unitt & Co., Queen and Spadina. 
Geo. Hooper, 1366 Queen West. 


Made and Guaranteed by 
The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver 


The Gurney-Massey Co., Limited Montreal 





Range.” | ec 





SOLD IN TORONTO BY 


Wheeler & Bain, 179 King East. 

Canada Furnace Exchange, 205 College 
Street. 

E. W. Chard, 324 College Str: et. 

John Adare, 628 Bathurst Street. 

Shepherd Hardware Co. 142 Dundas 

treet. 

T. EK. Hoar & Co., Toronto Junction. 

John Gibbs, 724 Queen East. 

F. G. Washingion, 785 Queen East. 

Jas. Cole, 246 Parliament Street. 

J. Dowas, singston Road, East Toronto, 
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Sterling 
Silver 


Fronts, 
: PRICE—$2.00 


* 
| Oxydized 
_ Fronts, 
te $2.25 


| Gun “Metal 


| oe 
_— 60 


| Gold Fronts 


nil PRICE—$3.00 





No. 674—Real Seal, Gray, Black, 

Chocolate. Green, caif-lined. 
ce, 

No. 677— Reai Seal, all shades, 
Seal lined. Price, $3.50. 

No. 616—Real Seal, extra fine 
finish, calf lined, Black, Gray, 
Chocolate. Price, $5.00. 








No. 629.—Real Morocco, 
Black. Price, $1.00. 


in Brown, 


Green, 


No. 618.—Real Seal in Chocolate, Black, Gray, 
Green, Calf-lined. Price, $2.00. 





Early 
Certain 


tion. 


Leather Chatelaine Bags 
No. 1610—Real Morocco, Price, - $1. 


:Men’s Combination Bill Fold 
and Change Purse 


No. 1521—Real Morocco. Price...... $1.00 

No. 1522—Real Seal. Price.......... $1.25 
BILL FOLD ONLY 

No. 1515—Real Morocco, _— 

No. 1516—Real Seal. Pric 

No. 1517—Real Seal, Calf- Lined. Price 1. io 





Ten’ s Bill Books 


No. 1569 Seal Grain $1.00 
No. 1566 Gros Grain 2.00 
No. 1561 - Real Morocco - 300 
No. 1560 Real S.al - 3,50 





Collar and Cuff Boxes 


No. 302 Collar Box Price $1.00 
0. 303 Cuff Box - Price 100 

No 300—Com bination Collar and Cuff Box, 
with patent top for studs. Price, $2.50. 





Victoria Dressing-Bag. 


Made in Finest Cape Morocco, with Ster- 
ling Mountings and Ivory Brushes. 


No. 964.—Ladies’ Bag, I4inches. - $55,00 
No. 965.—Gentlemen’s Bag, 14 inches $55.00 


We have Fitted Alexandra Bags, 
Club Bags, Kit Bags. 
Prices—$13.00 to $65.00. 





Gentlemen’s Deep Club Bag. 
No. 921.—Natural Grain, Black, Sewed Frame, Leather Lined, 18 inches, 
$11.00. 


No. 922.—-Natural Grain, Brown, Sewed Frame, Leather Lined, 18 inches, 
$10.00. 


ae 


No. 1602—Real Seal, 4 inch, Price, 
No. 1602—Real Seal, 5 inch, Price, 


1,00 
2.00 
2.50 
OTHER LINES 60c. to $10.00 


Our Illustrated Catalogue, No. 8 S, 


will enable those at a distance to select gifts quite 
satisfactorily. Send a postal card and we will mail | 


Sterling 
Hand Cut 


Initials, 


} inch, PRICE, 25c. 
** PRICE, 60c. 
PRICE, 75c 


13 
Fe 


Ordering 
Ensures 


Satisfac- 


= 





. 701/0.—Real Morocco, Small Size 





Ladies’ Combination Purses, Finger Purses and Card Cases 








Sterling 
Corners, 
26c. to $1.00 pair. 
Brass we 
Hand Cut Oxydized 
ie Corners, 
Initials, fy 60 “a $1.60 pair 
1} inch, 26c. 3 
1} inch, 60¢e. Gun Metal 
No. 602—Real Alligator, young ladies’ purse, Corners, 
3} inch length, Buffed Finish. Price, $2.00 76¢. to $2.00 pair. No. 600-—Real Alligator, in all shades, Calf- 
‘ x " i d, N 5 
No. 607—Polished Alligator, Calf-Lined, Green ma 
; and Brown. Price, $2.00. Gold 
se, Geer. oral Be No. 608—Real Lizard, Calf-Lined, in Gray or C orners 
682.—Rval Seal, all colors. 7 * ’ 
= 7 Price, $1.50. SS a ee 76. to $2.60 pair. 
No. 689.—Behring Walrus. 
e, $2.25. 
No. 688 —Real Sea Lion. 
rice, $2 50. 


No. 680.—Genuine ile 
Price, $3.50. 


We have 
a great 
range in 
price in 
every 
article 


Ladies’ Writing Folios. 
- Price, $3.00 


No. 700/1.—Real Seal Grain, Black, Green, Tan Price $5.00 
No. 701/5.—Real Seal, Black Price, $7.00 
No. 703/3. —Real Morocco, Green, Brown - Price, $9.00 


Catalogue at once. 
prices and descriptions. 
We prepay a for delivery. 


Every article we 
handle is made in 
our own factories, 
the largest of the 
kind in Canada, 
employing more 
hands than all other 
manufactories in 
the same business 
combined. 


FRONTISPIECE OF OUR 80-PAGE ILLVSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


No. 8 S, which we will send you free by mail on request. 


LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited=<e= om 


We Prapay 
Delivery 
Charges 

on all 

Mail Orders 


=> 


We make 
twenty different 
styles of 

Sut Cases, 


> 


We have 
Club Bags from 


$2.00 to $25.00, 


OTHER LINES, $2.00 to $15.00. 


It is fully illustrated, 





giving 


| ‘Lava ; fe aps ats 





She ULIAN SALE : 


105 King St.West, Toronto .5 


MAKERS OF FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS 





Gentlemen’s Fitted Suit Case, No. %0 


With Ebouy Bewshes, Nickel Top Bottles, Shaving Set and Mirror. 


rown. 24 inch, $30.00, Sterling Tops, $8.00 extra, 


Ladies’ Fitted Suit Case 


Natural Grain 


With Ebony Brushes and Sterling Manicuré Set, $25.00. Sterling Top Bottles, $33.00, 


. &— = 
. 11.—Sailor Hat, 25c. 

. 12.—Vichy Bottle, 25c. 

. 13.—Apollinaris Bottle, 25c. 
. 14.—Seltzer Jar, 35c. 





Traveling Photograph Cases. 
No. 13.— Cabinet Size, Two Photos. Price, $1.25 


No. 16.—Cabinet Size, Morocco, - Price, $1.75 
No. 17.—Cabinet Size. Real Seal - Price, $2.00 


Traveling 
Cribbage 
Set 


Complete with Boards, 
Pegs, and Cards. 


No. 1935.—Real Morocco. 
Price, $2.09. 


Novelty Ink Bottles. 


. 10.—Rough Rider Hats, 25c., 35c. 
. 2.—Football, Small, 25.. 


Large, 50c. 


No. 1936—Real Seal. 
Price, $2.50. 


No, 1938—Real Alligator. 
{Price, $3 00. 


FANCY SHAPES, 25c. to $1.60. 





Whist and Euchre Sets. 
In Leather Cases 
No. ives Green, Brown. Price,. 
Seal. - Price, $1.25.. 


No. 1940—Real 
No. 1942—Real Sea Lion, Price, 1.75. 
No. 1943— Real Alligator, Price, 2.00. 








Music Holders and Satchels 


No 708—Solid Leather—Price, $1.25. 
No. 707—Seal Grain—Price, $1.50. 
. 704—Seal Grain, « ith outside pocket—Price, $2.50. 
. 705—Real Seal, with cutside pocket— Price, $3.00. 


lf it is in 

Leather we can 
furnish you 

with what you 
want or make it 
for you. 

Our facilities are at 
your disposal, 





Traveliog Drinking Glass 


In Pigskin Case with Cork Lining, in three 
sizes. 


Prices—$1 50, $1.75, $2 00, 


Travel: 


No. 325— 
Morocco 
c overeat, 





wa 


an 
cup— 


pt. $ .75 


} pt. $2.00 
“« 2.50 


Mya fs is 





Our Illustrated 
Catalogue will give 
you a great many 
suggestions for 
gifts, 


Kit Bags, = 
Cabin Bags, 
Gladstone Bags, 


Prices From 
$5.00 to $25.00 





Bellows Bag 


Made of specially Oil Tanned Leather, Sewed in Frame, ful) 


Leather Lined, Expansion Bellows. 
$22 00 ; 24 inch, $24 00, 


20 inch, $20.00; 22 inch, 





